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Da H E | ke . their * 
2 ney, Belgrand, Staniſſa, with Eli- 
- finda and her Woman, filled one 
2 Coach; whilſt Emelia. and Bela- 
mira followed in an open Chariot, 
with each of their Attendants on Horſeback. 
The Summer being advanced to its greateſt 
height of Pride, like a wanton Prodigal, pro- 


fuſely threw all her Bounties round them, pre- 


ſenting to their vie the Earth's choiceſt ſtores, 


which had been long hoarded within her Bo- 


ſom by the cold Icicles of penurious Winter ; 
the Sun's fiery Beams diſperſing the deep ver- 
dure of the Spring into a; thouſand different 
Greens, which intermixing with beauteous 
Flowers, created a pleaſing Variety wherever 


they turn'd their Eyes; whilſt the pretty. 


Parr II. B wing ' d 


wing'd Choriſters of the Air, on their lofty 
Branches, ſaluted them with Nature's ſweeteſt 
Harmony; whilſt - the ſwift Horſes, in 
Clouds of Duſt, . led the dinged 'Town, and 
by their eager Courſe ſeem'd to ſeek the un- 
| tainted fragrant Country Air. 


The PRUDE. 


But Bellamira, inſenſible to all theſe Plea- 

ſures, often turn'd her beauteous Eyes to- 
wards the Town, Lyſander there having gain'd 
too ſecure a hold of her Heart for ſuch trifling 
Amuſements to interrupt the leaſt thoughts of 
him; this Separation cauſing her more ſenſibly 


to feel his Power, imagining every motion of 
the circling wheels was making an eternal Di- 


viſion between them: in vain ſhe ſtrove to 


ſuppreſs the riſing Sighs ; the greateſt Happi- 
neſs ſhe now wiſhed, was alone to give a full 


Vent to her Sorrows by Tears, often fancying 
| ſhe had too rigidly acted the Heroine, in ſub- 
mitting her ſelf ſo intirely to the Conduct of 


Emelia, who did not want the penetration 
eaſily ro diſcern the true ſpring from whence 
this unuſual Melancholy in her flowed; which, 


after having firſt unſucceſsfully ſtrove to di- 


vert, ſhe let her underſtand ſhe was not igno- 
rant of the Cauſe of her Penſiveneſs, conjuring 


her, by the Happineſs ſhe hoped for, not to 
indulge it; for tho, purſued Emelia, it's a 


pleaſing, yet it's a fatal Fire, the more you 
give way to it, and feed it, the more it will 


devour your Repoſe. I am, alas, added ſbe, 


but too well acquainted with the Danger, not 
to wiſh to ſave you from the'Rock on which 
my Peace, and all my Happineſs, hath long 
fince been wreck'd, only leaving me a wretched 


infipid Life, inſenſible of Joy or Pleaſure. | 


.  Bellamira 


1 8 3 4 9 „ ee 33 


the leaſt mention of her being touched with 
that weakneſs, tho ſo incident to our Nature, 
looking on her with ſome ſurprize, ſaid, Is it 


to tyrannize to ſuch a cruel degree as you are 


gain too great an aſcendant over my Soul, that 
IJ owe millions of tedious reſtleſs Nights and 


ſhe ſaid ; I was ſo far from giving way to any 
ven the cozening plea of Duty to contribute 


you, purſued ſhe, bur know the cruel diſaſters 


Thought of that deceiving pernicious Diſeaſe 
with as great a Terror, as you wou'd fly ill 
Fate, accompanyd with all her changing 
Scenes of Miſery, e 
This Diſcourſe of Emelia's reviv'd Bellami- 
ra, and rais'd an extreme Curioſity in her to 


reply d ſhe, How deceitful are Appearances : ſince 


The PRU DE. 3 


Bellamira never having heard Emelia make 


poſſible, Madam, that you, who have on every 
other occaſion ſhown ſo perfect a Command 
over all your Paſſions, ſhou'd ſuffer that one- 


anxious Days ; Yet, continued that Lady, her 
Looks are clouded with ſo ſorrowful an Air, 
as but too fully confirmed the Truth of what 


5 you are ſo unhappy, 48 you are pleas'd ro ex- 
preſs, who ſeem to be loaded with all the 
Ba 12 Bleſſings 


pleas d to ſay. Yes, replied Emelia, Heaven is 
my Witneſs, it's to the letting that one Folly 


wild inequality, or combating between Incli- 
nation and unrelenting Friends, that I had e- 


towards my indulging a Paſſion, the Exceſs 
of which has imbitter'd all my paſt Life. Did 


which attend my Love, that had the ſanction 
of Law and Heaven on my fide; you would 
ſhun the very Name, and dread every 


know the whole Series of a Life, of which ſhe 
had already heard ſeveral extraordinary pieces, 


+ The PRuDE 


Bleſſings that Fortune or Nature can beſtow, 


inſomuch as to create the Envy of ſome, and 
at the ſame time raiſe rhe Admiration of al- 
moſt the whole Province! For who could ima- 


gine Emelia, like the expiring Phenix, ſhould 


languiſh in the conſuming Flames of Love, 


that hath ſtill reſiſted, with a ſteady auſterity, 
the ardent Addreſſes of all the neighbouring 
Nobility and: Gentry. You ſee, reſumed Eme- 
lia, what a Confidence I have in you, you 
having drawn from me a Secret diſcloſed to 
none living but yourſelf, which I did to arm 
you againſt my Fate, you having it yet in 


your Power to controul the young beginnings 


of (I fear) your Love for Lyſander : But alas, con- 


_ tinued Emelia, how vain will be my Advice, you 
being of an Age more inclin'd to receive the 


impreſſions of that deluding Paſſion, than a- 


ny grave Inſtructions to the contrary. To 


which Bellamira reply'd, Madam you very 
much wrong the regard I always pay to your 


Inſtructions, which penetrate ſo deep in me, as 


to make an eternal impreſſion on my Mind; 
and am confident, added ſhe, did you think it 
proper to let me know the Particulars of your 


_ unhappy Story, I ſhould always wear them in 


my Mind as a Shield to defend me againſt the 
fame Misfortunes. Could I flatter my ſelf, an- 


 fwered Emelia, in the leaſt it would have that 
good Effect, I ſhould readily let you know 
them, however my weakneſs might be cen- 
fured, for entertaining one ſo young with Love- 
% ũͥ -—1]] nog). ĩ hood 

Ah Madam, anſwered Bellamira, do not 


Imagine it a Weakneſs; for I am certain, ſuch 


extraordinary things as have happen'd to you 


mult 


muſt be both infinitely improving and divert- 
ing. Cuſhema, who attended you in the Indies, 
hath told me many Particulars of the King's 
violent Paſſion for you, accompany'd with the 
dangers of the Queen's Jealouſy ; and your 
flight with your Uncle; which hath. raifed in 
me ſo great a Curioſity to hear the reſt, that 
nothing but the fear of offending you by my 
inquiſitiveneſs could allay ; tho to obtain that 
Satisfaction, I would venture to incur a little of 
your Diſpleaſure. Well, reply*d Emelia, one time 
or other I will acquaint you with them; not 
but thoſe things Cuſhema hath been ſo buſy in 
rehearſing, are the ſmalleſt part of the Vexa- 
tions I have met with, and believe you'll be 
convinc'd, when J have divule*d all that hath 
happen'd to me, I have no mean Opinion of your 
Friendſhip, by truſting you with a Secret that 
ought for ever to be bury'd in Oblivion, On 
which Bellamira ſaid, Had you not mention'd 
it requires ſo great a Confidence in the difclo- 
ſing of them, I would have intreated it might 
have been now, to divert the tediouſneſs of 
our Journey, eſpecially as we are now alone; 
for when you arrive at your Seat, too many 
Viſiters will croud, for me to catch ſo lucky 
an opportunity in ſome Months. 
Emelia perceiving her impatient Curioſity, 
and thinking it might divert for- the preſent 
the Uneaſineſs ſhe perceiv d the ſeparation from 
Lyſander had created, began to recount the 
Tranſactions of her paſt Life in the following 
kk 7 i 104730 OT Rt, 
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+ Emelia's 


TI Puvlpt 
ELLE] 
| Emelia's HJST'ORT. 


N I will conceal nothing from you of Impor 
i I tance, for which reaſon I muſt begin with 
= my Birth; for tho you are not ignorant I am 
1 at diſtance related to your Mother, yet the 
1 little Knowledge you have of the Condition 
i my Parents left me in, obliges me to acquaint 
1 you, that tho many of my Father's Anceſtors 
h were diſtinguiſh'd by Titles, yet he being a 
ki younger Brother, had little to depend on bur 


his Sword, and in that Station marry'd my 
Mother, who was a conſiderable Fortune for 
him. But they did not long enjoy the Happi- 
neſs, or know the Vexations of that State, 
my Birth fatally cauſing her Death; at which 
her Relations, being extremely griev'd, to 
comfort themſelves for her Loſs, took on them 
the Care of me, as a Part of her they never 
more, in this Life, were to know any thing of. 
Berinthia her Siſter, then a Childleſs Widow, 
was the Perſon to whom Iowe my Education, in 
Whoſe Tenderneſs I never miſs'd a Mother; ſhe 
alſo took care my Father ſhould render back 
part of my Mother's Fortune into her Power 
to provide for me, I mention this now, becauſe 
you'll hereafter find I have reaſon to place 
all my Misfortunes to this account. My Fa- 
ther, tho he never marry'd again, living be- 
yond his Fortune, dy'd when I was but ſeven 
oe years 


"8 
0 


yield in the gayeſt'of Company. 
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years of Age, leaving me only to depend on 
what my Aunt had taken care to ſecure; 
who, tho ſhe had a conſiderable Jointure, yet 
being a perfe& faſhionable Lady, viſited by 
Perſons of the firſt Rank, fell into that un- 


happy Foible of Gaming, which in the end 


made her very uneaſy, and prov'd my fatal 


Ruin; tho I think of it with leſs bitterneſs, 


becauſe I am certain it was an unwary Injury, 
ſhe taking an uncommon Care to give me all 


the Improvements J was capable to learn: I 
arrived to the Age of Fifteen, enjoying all the 


calm Pleaſures that Youth and Innocence could 
But alas! Thad not paſt above three Months 
beyond that Ape, before I came ' acquainted 


with the Cauſe of all thoſe” irreparable Sor- 


rows, Anxieties and Miſeries I have ſince 
ſuffer d. My Aunt, according to her uſual 
Cuſtom, going into the Country to ſpend the 
Summer, we had not been at her Seat above a 


Fortnight, before ſome young Ladies viſiting 
me, I went to ſhow them the coming in of 


the Tide, at a River that ran not two Fields 
from the Houſe; the violent Noiſe it makes 
in its entering, is both ſurprizing and diverting, 


it roars like the wild horrid Cries of hungry 


Beaſts eagerly purſuing their Prey, which is 
judg'd to be occaſion'd by the meeting of two 


Rocks that almoſt ſtop its Paſſage, and cauſes 
it to puſh with greater force when paſt that 


narrow ſtrait, it ruſhing with ſuch impetuoſi- 


ty, as to overturn Boats and ſmall Veſſels in its 


way: but to ſave the watry Travellers from 
the Danger, it warns them by its Noiſe ſeve- 


ral Miles before its approach. This occaſion'd 


ſome 


8 The PR VDE 
ſome Gentlemen that were diverting them- 
ſelves at the ſport of Fiſhing, to draw in not 
only their Nets, but Boat, under a high 
Rock where we ſtood to view the Tide's 
entrance, which had a vaſt deſcent from the 
River. They in that Place lodg'd their Tack- 
ling and Boat for ſecurity, intending, by a 
Path contrived on PUP for ſuch Uſes, to 
mount to the upper Ground; but as I ſince 
learnt, they were longer detain'd there than 
occaſion requir'd, in hſtening to our ignorant 
idle Talk concerning the River, and other 
trifling Things; and not being directly be- 
neath where we ſtood, they had made them 
ſelves Peep-holes through the Greens to view 
us, whilſt they remain'd conceal'd from our 
ſight by the Reeds and Shrubs, and Rock; 
hy It unfortunately: chanced, that I leaning to 
þ reach a Butterfly, the beauteous variety of 
| Colours that was placed in its Wings inviting | 
pl my. Curioſity to a nearer view, my Foot ſlipt, 
I n vain catching hold of the next growing 
_*F wigs ; for they yielding to my weight, I fell 
into the River, where I had been ſoon inevi- 
tably loſt, had not Bellvile, one of the young 
Gentlemen before mention'd, leapt from the 
place of their Concealment after me into the 
River, and diving down caught hold of me, 
and. with no ſmall difficulty and danger drew 
me to the Shore, the Tide approaching ſo cloſe 
as to be very nigh. o'erwhelming us both; and 
would (cry d Emelia, interrupting her Story) the 
Waves had devour'd me in their mercileſs 
folds, or bury'd. me in the Entrails of the 
greedielt Monſter that inhabits the watry Ele- 
ment, before I had owed my Life to ſo ant 
JJ ĩðͤ i rd ele» | an 
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The PRUDE: 9 


and treacherous a Preſerver. But why do I 
talk, added ſhe, Preſcience is not given to Mor- 
tals, elſe with my returning Senſes I ſhould 
have loaded him with Curſes inſtead: of the 
Bleſſings I then implored might be ſhower'd 
down on my generous Deliverer. But, pur- 
ſued ſhe, the Qutcries of my Companions 
quickly reaching to my Aunt and her People, 
they made to the Banks of the River almoſt as 
ſoon as Belluile had drawn me out, ſenſeleſs, 
without Motion, and few ſigns of Life, to that 
Place, where, they have ſince told me, that 
with a tender inexpreſſible Concern, he endea- 
voured by all means in his power to reſtore 
my almoſt loſt Life ; moaning over me in terms 
fo Paſſionate, as ſhow'd he was more intereſted 
in my Recovery, than what was meerly due to 
Compaſſion, on ſuch Occaſions. Whilſt my 
Aunt, having learnt in how generous a man- 
ner he had ſaved me, firſt taking care to have 
me convey d Home, the more conveniently to 
be relieved; with Expreſſions of Gratitude, 
equal to ſuch an extraordinary Obligation, ſhe 
invited him to her Houſe, to have his wet 
Clothes changed, and himſelf refreſhed after 
ſo violent a Fatigue; intreating Bellvile to 
bring along with him the Gentlemen that ac- 
company'd him in his Diverſion: Some of 
them were already of her Acquaintance, and 
all ſeem'd deſirous to ſtay and ſee the event of 
my Recovery; which was not long. A Sur- 
geon happening to be in the Neighbourhood, 
let me blood, and having receivd a little Wa- 
ter, I was ſoon, with Cordials, reſtored to 
Life, and my Senſes ; where the firſt thing I 
learnt, was my Obligations to the generous 

PART II. C HFaarder 
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Hazarder of his own Life to preſerve mine: 
my Aunt telling me at the ſame time, he de- 
ſired to ſee me before he took his Leave, or- 
der'd me to raiſe my ſelf in my Bed, and re- 
ceive him as well as poſſible. But ah! Bella- 
mira, purſued Emelia, how ſhall I deſcribe the 
Charms of my Conqueror when he-approach'd 
me! even in that rough Diſhabillee there ap- 
| pear'd ſuch an inchanting Softneſs in his Eyes, 
mix d with ſuch an ingaging Command in his 
Air, that I am aſſur'd I needed not fo great a 
Prepoſſeſſion in his favour, to have liked, to 
have loved him beyond all I had ever thought 
of that Sex His Words and Eyes expreſs'd 
an unſpeakable Joy to ſee me ſo much reco- 
ver d. Tho my Weakneſs permitted him not 


= long to ſtay ; yet in that ſhort ſpace, he ſaid 
if ſo many eaſy, tender, obliging Things, how 
| Happy he thought himſelf in having preſerv'd 
1 me from ſo imminent a Danger, that I cannot 
4 help acknowledging to you, from that Mo- 
. ment I did nothing but think of him; and in 
| return for Life preſerv'd, intirely ſacrificed 
[ my Heart, my future Peace and Happineſs to 


him. For tho I was very young, I eaſily per- 

_ ceived there was ſomething in the Languiſh- 
ment of his Eyes, and Manner of his Addreſs, 
which I ſoon became knowing enough to in- 
terpret Love, When he took his Leave of my 

_ Aunt, he intreated ſhe would permit him to 
viſit me; ſaying, he was too much intereſted 
in what he had ſo happily ſaved, not to deſire 
to ſee the full completion of it. Which, had 
ſhe not been inclined to, Decency would have 
prevented her Refuſal, conſidering the late Ob- 

ligation, and the Knowledge ſhe by this 1 


The PRuDE. IT: 
had of his Birth ; having learnt of the Com- 
pany, he was the eldeſt Son of the Count De 
Il will forbear to mention the Name of 
his Father's Title, ſaid Emelia, becauſe it is 
now deſcended to him, and is too conſpicuous 
not to be known; and ſome unhappy Parti- 
culars of my Relation being no ways to his 
advantage, 1 wall only hide that Part from 
you. | 
He was then eſteem' d the moſt emp 
Chevalier that adorn'd his Native Court, ha- 
ving viſited moſt others for Improvement; be- 
ſides, he had a ſtock of Learning beyond what 
is uſual in Perſons of his Diſtinction. He had 
already reach'd the fix and twentieth Year of 
his Age, and juſt returning from his Travels, 
paid his Parents a viſit; they at that time be- 
ing in that Country, where their chief Seat 
and moſt Part of their Eſtate lay. 

But tho I was ignorant what Impreſſion 
this Adventure made on him; I will own, 
that as ſoon as the Dizzineſs, oecaſion d by my 
Fall, permitted me to think, I imployd all 
my Thoughts on him, and the Accident that 
had happen'd ; and ofren made my ſelf uneaſy, 
with the fear that Bellvile's ſaving me was 
meerly owing to his Gallantry; not imagining 
he had ſeen me before my Fall. Tho that fear 
was diſperſed on his firſt Viſit, he then takin 

occaſion to make me ſenſible, what he bad 
done was the Effect of the Charms (he ſaid ) 
he diſcover'd in me before my fatal plunging 
into the River: Which I was eaſily inclin'd to 
believe; for as young People are generally de- 
lighted with Show, and Appearances, ſo in my 
Eyes Belivile ſeem d to ſurpaſs himſelf, havin 
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and alſo ſeveral of my Aunt's F riends taking 
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changed the negligent . Dreſs he had on before, 


for Fiſhing, to the richeſt Habiliments that a- 


dorn a Birth-Day ; which he ſet off by a thou- 


ſand Graces, and ſuch a becoming eaſy Pride, 


as made me conſider him unparallel'd. Nor 


was I a little pleas'd, a Gentleman ſo accom- 
pliſh'd ſhould eſteem me worthy of. his parti- 


cular *Regard ; he from that time declaring 


his Paſſion with all the Inſinuations that are 
uſual on ſuch Occaſions. WY 3 I 
But I dwell too long, continued Emelia, on 
Trifles, and {till too fondly repeat what then 
pleaſed me. 15 


Mot in the leaſt, anſwer'd Bellamira; for 
methinks I ſee him with all thoſe Graces and 


Accompliſhments you are pleas'd to deſcribe, 


charmed with your inimitable Beauty ; which 
Time, that cruel Robber, hath not yet had 
power to plunder you of. e 


Enelia, with a confuſed Smile, was going to 


reply, when Bellamira re- aſſuming the Diſ- 
courſe, asked her, Whether this was the Per- 


ſon ſhe told Lyſander he reſembled? It was, 
ſaid Emelia, (immediately reflecting that was 


the Cauſe ſhe ſo readily admired his Charms) 


and ought to warn you to ſhun areſemblance ſo 


fatal to me; for Lyſander is of the ſame Sex, 


and may have a Heart as deceitfully Cruel: 


they are all ſmooth as Summer's Waters in pur- 
ſuit, Beauty then concealing the ravenous Paſ- 
ſions that cloſely lurk to devour the heedleſs 


believing Prey, when in their power, as you'll 


find immediately in Belluile a ſad Inſtance of. 


His conſtant Viſits, quickly ſpreading round 
the Country, at laſt reach'd his Father's ears; 
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The PRUDE. 13 
the liberty to repreſent to her, how much 
Bellvile was above my Expectations for a Huſ- 
band, with the Impoſſibility, were he inclin'd, 
his Father being ſtill alive; and if ſhe ſuffer'd 
the Continuance of his Viſits, my loſt Repu- 
tation would certainly be the unhappy Conſe- 
quence that muſt attend it. This ſo alarm'd | 
her, that ſhe reſolved to forbid him, tho in as 
obliging a Manner as poſſible: Which ſhe has 
ſince own'd to me, he received with inexpreſ- 
ſible Concern; intreating her to lay aſide this 
Reſolution, proteſting his Deſigns were Ho- 
nourable: But Berinthia being immovable, he 
was at laſt forced to take his Leave, without 
ſeeing me, my Aunt having confined me to 
my Chamber, very uneaſy at this cruel Sepa- 
ration; tho in that perplex'd Condition, with 
W no ſmall Satisfaction, I view'd him through the 
Window going to his Chariot, he often look- 
= ing back with ſo deep a Melancholy in his Air, 

as cauſed me to imagine his Diſpleaſure equal 
to mine, at leaſt; nor do I queſtion but at 
that time it was ſo. Being Violent in his 
Nature, he is Implacable in his Hatred ; but 
whilſt. he loves, is tender beyond all that can 
be expreſs'd or imagin'd of that Paſſion: I 
have often heard him ſay, he thought it re- 
ſembled the Divine Being to reward Virtue 
liberally ; and puniſh Offences. And indeed, 
purſued that diſconſolate Lady, only in what re- 
lated to me, he ſtrialy followed this Maxim. 
But cruel Men do not think they ſwerve from 
the Rules of Morality, in loading our hapleſs 
Sex with Injury. Thus, continued ſhe, we par- 
ted, as I thought Eternally ; eight Days paſ- 
ſing, the moſt tedious I till then had known: 
n | I. = 
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When, one Morning as I was dreſſing, my 
Maid in her Attendance mixing a deal of nau- 
ſeous Flattery; at laſt asked me, If a Letter 
from Bellvile would diſpleaſe me. My Looks 
giving her encouragement,” ſhe preſently gave 
me one from him, to this Purpoſe. 
3 ELLVILE to the Lovely 
16:4 ad el | 
D Eturning home full of a thouſand uncaſy 
Thoughts at Berinthia's having ſo cruelly de- 
oy pPrived me of the only Happineſs I could or can be 
0 Senſible of, from the Moment I firſt beheld all that 


x is Lovely or Defirable in Emelia : Tet in Addition 
5 to this unſpeakable Mi fortune, 1 find the ſame buſy 
Et Spirits which created in her ſo fix d a Severity, have 


likewiſe repreſented to my Father my regard for you, 
with ſo much ill nature, as to occafion his forbidding 
me to entertain a Thought of that inexpreſſible 
Charmer : Which, alas! is impoſſible to obey 
(whatever I owe to Paternal Duty) it not being in my 
power to ſuppreſs a Paſſion 1 am certain is eternally 
rooted in my Soul. Tho, to appeaſe his preſent watch- 
ful Jealouſy, together with your Aunt's unneceſſa- 
ry Caution, I would fain ſtrive to prevail on you, 
in pity to the inſupportable Anguiſh your Abſence 
hath cauſed, to Ende I fhould ſee you by the Means 
the Bearer will propoſe. I conjure you, do not re- 
Fuſe this one Requeſt, to him who will ſacrifice all 
| Things to gain the ſmalleſt Intereſt in Emelia's 
Heart, it being intirely in her power, to make me 
the moſt Wretched or the moſt Happy of Men, but 
not in Heaven's to make me any other than her 
gn fo ee _ Paſſionate Adorer, 


2 5 BELLVILE. 
AN | Tho 
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Tho I was infinitely charmed to find Bellvile 
was not inclin'd lightly to quit the Thoughts 
of Love and Emelia; yet when I read has 


Part, where, he deſired me to meet him with- 


out Berintha's knowledge; I was ſeized with 
a Trembling, as if Nature, in a convulſed 
Strife, was yielding me up to Death; fo great 


a Terror did it fill me with: 1 being not fo 


young, as to be heedleſs of my Aunt's Advice, 
who did not ſpare to' repreſent 'to me, with 


but too much appearance of Reality, that 


Bellvile's only Aim was, the Ruin of my Inno- 


cence : Which, nero this Letter had 


in deſiring to ſee me 
in ſo obſcure a manner. Wherefore, with 
looks of Reſentment, giving the Maid to un- 


derſtand I would acquaint my Aunt. with Bell- 
vile's Deſign, and her being a faithleſs Partner 


in it; the Girl being frightned, by a thou- 


ſand Intreaties endeavour'd to bribe my Si- 


lence, confeſſing, his Valet had prevail on 
her to deliver it to me, and, if it were poſſible, 


to get me to a Farmer's about a Mile from 


Berinthia s, under pretence of a Walk, where 
that lovely Seducer was to meet me (attended 


only by his Valet) diſguis'd like one of his 


F ather's inferior Servants. 

When ſhe had ended her Tale, ad . 
my Paſſion to abate, ſhe ſtrove. by many inſi- 
nuating Arts to prevail on me to go; and in- 


deed, ſaid Emelia, it's hard to deſcribe the 


War 1 had within me on this occaſion. Love 


already too powerfully invading, inclin'd me to 


hearken to every thing that favour'd him; but 


then, on the other ſide, I dreaded even his 


Cenfure of ſuch a fond Compliance to his Re- 
queſt. 
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; queſt, I remain'd in this Perplexity a whole 
Day, ſeveral times eine ready to acquaint my 
Aunt; which certainly I had done, had I not 
fear d her proceeding would have been ſo ſe- 
vere, as intirely to have ſtopt all Hope of a fu- 
ture Correſpondence, the very Thought of 
which I could not bear; tho, fortunately, at 
laſt, Reputation, and the fear of venturing on 
| Dangers I was ſo much a Stranger to, cauſed 
me only to anſwer his Letter to this Effect. 


EME LIA to the Dangerous 


2 LL VII E. 
0 1 1 Know not whether J ought to inform you with 
1 what Reluctance I am forced to deny the gene- 


vous Preſerver of my Life, „ 
But your Requeſt being ſo contrary to the Rules 
preſcribed me (to guard what is, and ought to be, 
dearer to me than Life) 1 dare not venture on a 
Breach of them. MOORES 
' T have not acquainted my Aunt with your Let- 
ter, becauſe ſhe fears you much more than I do, 
| which could you find the Means to vanquiſh, you 
might eaſily obtain from her what you ſeem ſo deſi- 
Tho 1 am certain, the Severity of our Friends 
wil cauſe you ſoon to loſe all Thoughts of Emelia ; 
yet ſhe can never forget how much ſhe is indebted to 


ase Your obliged bumble Servant, 
1 5.1 | EMELIA. 


1 own, "Tra Emetis, 1 I was not fo careful w 
hide my Love, as I was afraid too cold an An* 
ſwer 10d have created in him the like In- 
difference; and with all the Impatience of a 
young Heart, roo tenderly touch'd with that 
Paſſion, I waited my Maid's Return, (who 
went at the Time he had appointed to meet 

me.) Bur ſhe only brought me the diſcon- 
renten News, that Bellvile, on reading my 
Letter, expreſs? d an angry Concern at my not 
coming, and would not be perſuaded but 1 
had told Berinthia; whom, be ſaid, he was cer- 
rain had ordered me to write that Letter: and 
only coldly preſenting his Service, bid her ro 
tell me, IJ had robb'd my ſelf of the ſincereſt 
of Lovers, by depriving him of ac means | 
to be ſuch. 

This threw me into dl a diſbonſpiste 
Grief, that I thought nothing at that time 
could have equall'd ; often repenting my Ti- 
morouſneſs in not venturing to ſee him. But 
thoſe Thoughts would in a moment change 
into a juſt Indignation, to find on how flight 
an Occaſion he could ceaſe to love. But 
whatever Aſſiſtance I had from my \Reſeur- 
ment, I could not reflect on the Ctnitnks of his 
paſt Converſation, without finding, it muſt be 
from Time only, that I could hope a Care for 
this early, yet too deep Impreſſion; Which had 
ſo great an Effect on my Temper and 1 
as to occaſion Berinthia to take notice of it: 
who ſoon got the Secret from me; and very 
much approving my. Conduct in it, from that 

moment ſhe delbended from the Authority ee 
a Parent, to that of a Friend; taking this oo??:;ꝛ ðͤ 
portunity of nne how little truſt _—__ . | 
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16 The PRUDE: 
queſt. I remain'd in this Perplexity a whole 
Day, ſeveral times 5170 ready to acquaint my 
Aunt; which certainly I had done, had I not 
fear d her proceeding would have been ſo ſe- 


vere, as intirely to have ſtopt all Hope of a fu- 


ture Correſpondence, the very Thought of 
which I could not bear; tho, fortunately, at 
laſt, Reputation, and the fear of venturing on 
Dangers I was ſo much a Stranger to, cauſed 
me only to anſwer his Letter to this Effect. 


E ME LIA to the Dangerous 
BELLYVILE. 
| Know not whether I onght to inform you with 


L what Reluctance I am forced to deny the gene- 
rous Preſerver of my Life, ny 


But your Requeſt being ſo contrary to the Rules 


preſcribed me (to guard what is, and ought to be, 


dearer to me than Life) ; 1 dare not venture on a N 


Briach of AAA 

I have not acquainted my Aunt with your Let- 
ter, becauſe ſhe fears you much more than I do, 
| which could you find the Means to vanquiſh, you 
might eafily obtain from her what you ſeem ſo deſi- 
rous of. e as od ako: 

Tho 1 am certain, the Severity of our Friends 
will cauſe you ſoon to hoſe all Thoughts of Emelia ; 
jet ſhe can never forget how much ſhe is indebted to 
Bellvile. Tam, 2 5 eee 


Tour obliged humble Ser vant, 
 EMELIA. 


1 e a ck” wes 


4% 


The PRUDE. 17 
I own, ſaid Emelia, I was not fo careful to 
hide my Love, as I was afraid too cold an An- 
(wer would have created in him the like In- 
difference; and with all the Impatience of a 
young Heart, roo tenderly touch'd with that 
Paſſion, I waited my Maid's Return, (who 
went at the Time he had appointed to meet 
me.) Bur ſhe only brought me the diſcon- 
tented News, that Belluile, on reading my 
Letter, expreſs'd an angry Concern at my not 
coming, and would not be perſuaded but 1 
had told Berinthia; whom, he ſaid, he was cer- 
rain had ordered me to write that Letter : and 
only coldly preſenting his Service, bid her ro 
tell me, J had robb'd my ſelf of the ſincereſt 
of Lovers, by depriving him of every means 
to be ſuch. 9 VVV 
This threw me into ſuch a diſconſolate 
Grief, that I thought nothing at that time 
could have equall'd; often repenting my Ti- 
morouſneſs in not venturing to ſee him. But 
thoſe Thoughts would in a moment change 
into a juſt Indignation, to find on how flight | 
an Occaſion he could ceaſe to love. But 
whatever Aſſiſtance I had from my Reſent- 
ment, I could not reflect on the Charms of his 
paſt Converſation, without finding, it mult be 
from Time only, that I could hope a Cure for 
this early, yet too deep Impreſſion; which had 
ſo great an Effect on my Temper and Looks, 
as to occaſion Berinthia to take notice of it : 
who ſoon got the Secret from me; and very 
much approving my. Conduct in it, from that 
moment ſhe deſcended from the Authority of 
a Parent, to that of a Friend; taking this op- 
portunity of inforcing, how little truſt was to 
PAR II. 6 be 
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be put in that faithleſs Man; who, had you 
met him ( ſaid ſhe) would have received you 
with all the ardent Tranſports of expecting 
Love; but finding you were not weak enough 
to fall into his Snare, you ſee he'll ſoon loſe 
the Thought of you in other Amuſements. 
But to my Misfortune, purſued that Lady, I 
found her no ways Prophetick in what con- 
cern'd him, who was roo violently bent on his 
fatal Love, to reſt *till he had found a more 
ſucceſsful way; which he did, by the Aſſi- 
ſtance of a neighbouring Lady: who, accord- 
ing to their Contrivance, as he hath ſince told 
me, perſuaded my Aunt, and me, to go with 
her to a Perſon who vas lately come into the 
Country, and was reckoned to have an extra- 
ordinary Foreſight; the People reporting very 
ſtrange and ſurprizing Wonders of his Know- 
ledge, tho he was Dumb. And that unhap- 
py Inclination to Gaming, I am certain, induced 
my Aunt to go and inquire of this ſuppoſed 
Seer, whether the Planets would be more favou- 
rable to her for the future in that darling A- 
muſement, than they had hitherto proved. But 
tho the Lady had taken care to give Bellvile 
Notice of the Day we deſign'd to go, yet he 
did not appear” till ſome time after we were 
there; that it might look the more like an Ac- 
cident. Here, ſaid Emelia, I cannot mention 
his Prediction, which in part happen'd, tho I 
am uncertain, whether I ought to impute it 
to Chance or Knowledge; who all the while I 
was writing (for he could neither Speak nor 
13 Hear) fixing his Eyes earneſtly on me, with 
% much more Attention than he did either on 
1 my Aunt or the Lady, at laſt wrote my Fate 
= in theſe Words. Once 
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Once already have you eſcaped the Dangers of 
the liquid Element; yet e er the revolving Sun three 
times changes the Seaſon to its preſent State, torn 
from all you love, in diſtant Seas and Lands, you 
ſhall flruggle with greater Dangers. 1 ſee 
tempeſtuous Waves, a Wreck, Daggers, Mounds, 
Poiſon, all arm'd with Deſtruttion, ready to de- 
vour you ; but Death ſhall not o ertake 50¹. 
You will return to your native Land, honourably 
Rich, and at laſt — (but long— long will it be 
firſt ) calm Content, and balmy Peace, ſhall crown 
your Days; and when you, childleſs, think to de- 
ſcend to the Grave, you ſhall be bleſſed beyond a 
Mother's Hope, with all blooming Excellencies, in 
a Son, as fully to compleat your fond Maternal Joy. 


There being ſomething ſo extraordinary in 

this Prediction, we were employ'd in talking 

of it 'till Bellvile approach'd ; who expreſs'd a 
Surprize mix'd with a ſeeming Shame, at being 
caught in ſuch a weak Curioſity, and turning 
it off with a pleaſant Ridicule, ſaid ſeveral di- 

verting things of himſelf on that Occaſion, 
deſiring my Aunt to aſſiſt him in what Queſtion 
he ſhould ask: She ( rartly anſwered) bid 
him inquire whether his Miſtreſs would not 

_ diſappoint his next Aſſignation? No, (replh'd [if 
he, ſtung at what ſhe ſaid) it ſhall be of more Lg 
Importance; which is, Whether I ſhall erer | 
have the Happineſs to obtain her? According- 

ly writing to that Purpoſe, the Seer, or For- 
tune-teller (for I am dubious which to call 

him) anſwer'd, Jou will, but not according to your 1 7 (i 
preſent Deſire; tho Fate in all Things ſeems to j 
crown you with Succeſs, Marriage only excepted ; 1 
123 5 4 which, 
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which, could you beware of Jealouſy, would be in: 
expreſſ bly Happy: But I ſee a falſe Friend, rob- 
bing you of your too much loved Wife — Tho 
I cannot reconcile this Prediction of Bellvile's 
to the Event; yet what he told my Aunt, 
and the Lady, fell out exactly as he ſaid. 
At laſt, this ſubtle Lover, with a handſome 
infinuaring Complaiſance, cook Care to inform 
her, he had a Bill of hers ſent him from the 
Marquiſs — which ſhe had given him for 
a Gaming Debt; telling her, the Marquiſs 
owing him as much, he had diſcounted it, in- 
tending to wait ber Conveniency for the Pay- 
ment; or if ſhepleaſed to make another Trial, 
whether Chance would give it her back, or 
double it to him. Tho nothing could be more 
ſuitable to Berinthia's Inclinations than this 
Propoſal, yet not being inſenſible of Bellvile's 
Drift, ſhe anſwer'd him, ſhe had already ſuf- 
fer'd too much to venture any more; adding, 
ſhe would ſpeedily take care to make him ealy. MM 
On which, he tore the Bill in her fight; ſay- 
ing, he knew he had a Perſon of Honour to 
deal with, and would not be at the trouble to 
keep Paper. This Action of Bellvile's, join'd 
wh his artful Addreſs, fo wrought on my 
= Aunt, as immediately to change her Behaviour 
and Sentiments of him; which to compleat, 
he having accompany d us to the Lady's Houſe, 
where Cards being ſoon called for, he took 
care to loſe back to her moſt Part of her Debt 
before they parted. Tho he hath ſince ſaid, 
he did it with Deſign ; yet he feign'd as diſ- 


i ſembled a Concern, as if it had been intirely 
owing to his ill Luck 
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I dwell longer upon this Point, ſaid Emelia, 

becauſe I would convince you how many va- 
rious pernicious Ills, Gaming has occaſion'd: 
Bellvile's Artifice working ſo powerfully on 
this unhappy Weakneſs in my Aunt, that con- 
trary to all her former Reſolves, I am certain 
ſhe came to Town much ſooner than ſhe in- 
tended, that he might with the greater free- 
dom viſit us without his Father's knowledge: 
not that he obtain'd this Point, but by a thou- 
ſand Proteſtations of the Honourableneſs of his 
Deſigns. And at laſt, I believe, finding every 
other Means impoſſible, he gain'd on my Aunt 
and me, to conſent to a private Marriage, on 
this hard unhappy Condition, That both of us 
were bound, by ſolemn Oaths, never to reveal 
it *till his Father's Death. 5 

I cannot help, ſaid Emelia, on this occaſion 
making a few Reflections on Clandeſtine Mar- 
riages, which ſeldom are found Fortunate; it 
ſeeming as if Heaven deſign'd the Parents Ap- 
probation to confirm this ſacred Knot. How- 

ever fatally Inhuman it may be, to ſeparate 
two Hearts united by the pleaſing Force of 
Love; yet, too great a Diſparity of Circum- 

; ances, after the firſt Tranſports are over, of- | 
ten cauſes the Perſon that has the Advantage, 
to look with a haughty Inſolence on the other, 
who by that time is made too much an Equal, 

calmly to bear diſtinguiſhing Inſults. Not, 
ſaid Emelia, that I had the leaſt Reaſon to 
complain of this ſort of Treatment; for Bell- 
vile was ſurprizingly kind to me, till the laſt 
fatal Shock; no Happineſs being comparable 

to that which I enjoy'd in this ſecret Marriage, 

tho I often thought, the ſtolen Sweets too 


much 
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much reſembled forbidden ones. And indeed, 
purſued this unfortunate Lady, I am afraid there 
is little difference; both fides, by the Conceal- 
ment, lying too open to the Allurements of the 
other Sex, not to cauſe a Repentance in one of 
them. And as Men are more liable to change, 
it too frequently happens (they having nothing 
to reproach them, but the hidden Stings of 
their ſleepy Conſciences) they leave the un- 
happy Wife abandon'd and deſpis'd, under 
the reproachful Title of a forſaken Miſtreſs; 
Which might have proved my unhappy Condi- 
tion, had I claimed a Right, he had too much 

the Power to conceal. The Inducement, which 
made my Aunt ſo readily yield to this fatal 
Match, being at her Death diſcover'd, which 
happen'd in leſs than a Year after; I then 
found, to my unſpeakable Sorrow, all my For- 
tune ſquander'd away, by her gratifying that 
cruel Inclination to Gaming: And tho, when 
I acquainted Bellvile, in Tears, with my Loſs, 
he ſeem'd to comfort me, by deſpiſing it; yet 
afterwards, he laid hold on the Indigence of 
my Circumſtances to compleat my Ruin. Not 
but for the preſent he ſeem'd the moſt tender 
and indulgent, that ever wore the Name of 
Husband; out of his Allowance taking care to 
ſupply me in ſuch a manner, as to create no 
ſuſpicion of my Fortune's being leſſen'd, which 
he advis'd ſhould be conceal'd. 5 15 
At Berinthia's Death, I was above half gone 


with Child, which was conceal'd by the Pre- 


tence of my going out of Town on my Aunt's 
Affairs. My then bewitchingly tender Belluile 
omitted nothing that might expreſs the height 
of Love, it being impoſſible to tell you _ 

35 what 
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what Joy he receiv'd the little Bellvile in his 


Arms, ſaying, he was the only Rival that 


ſhould ſhare with me his Affections. But alas! 


I was not long to poſſeſs ſo great a ſtock of 
Happineſs, the remembrance whereof is ſtill 


plealing, amidſt the many Woes that envi- 
ron'd it. 


But before I draw to the cruel Scene of our 


Separation, I muſt mention an Accident which 


he thought would have furniſhed him with the 


Means to accompliſh the treacherous Deſign 
he had long been breeding to get rid of me: 
It happen'd that as I was with him one Night 
at the Play, in a Diſhabillee, placed, as we i- 
magin'd, from publick View, we were per- 
ceiv'd by a Friend of his named Marimont ; 


who, tho I was afterwards extremely fobliged 


to his Friendſhip, I cannot help thinking, the 


Character he had obtain'd, of a bright Genius, 


blended with an unqueſtion'd Judgment, was 
more owing to a Satrical ill- natur'd Turn, 
than a true genuine Mit, it being moſtly im- 
ployed in Ridiculing not only the Vices, but 


Foibles of our Sex: And having too often met 
with Succeſs on that Theme, he carried it to 


ſo great a height, as to aſſert, we were all lit- 
tle better than Idiots, This, as I learnt after- 
Wards, had created ſeveral Diſputes between 


him and Bellvile; whoſe pretended good Opi- 


nion of my Senſe, cauſed in him a general! 
Complaiſance ro moſt of the Fair, on that 
ſcore. 2 I Eh, 
But whatever Marimont's Pretences were, 
there was ſomething he had ſeen in the unhap- 
py Emelia, on that ſlight view, which in ſpight 
of the deſpicable Opinion he had indulged of 


Our 
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our Sex, cauſed him to reſolve on being ac- 
quainted with me: And viſiting Bellvile the 
ſucceeding Morning, immediately began to ral- 
ly him, as if he thought he had an Amour 
with ſome young Perſon of Diſtin&ion ; ſay- 
ing, I was indeed pretty enough to atrone for 


the ſoft Nonſenſe he ſuppoſed made up a part 


of the Entertainment. On which, ſaid the 


griev'd Emelia, my falſe, my greatly unworthy 


Bellvile, laying his Deſign deeper than the o- 
ther's ludicrous Wit could reach, pretended to 
be fo alarm'd, that he fell into a warm Vindi- 


cation of my good Senſe: Which the other 


oppoſing in his uſual Satirical manner, the 


Debate at length ended in a Wager, That if 


after three Hours Converſation, Marimont did 
not yield, I was a Perſon of as excellent Senſe 
as ever he had met in one ſo young, Bellvile 
would forteit double what the other had laid. 


Thus you ſee, ſaid Emelia, how thoſe different 

| Deſigns were working for my Ruin! Marimont 

falling into this Wager, to get acquainted with 
me ; whilſt the other as artfully inforced it, to 

be rid of me: diſſembling to me the intro- 


ducing of Marimont, as a Perſon whoſe Con- 
verſation I ſhould be infinitely diverted with; 


and giving it the obliging turn, of ſtill finding 


ſomerhing new to amuſe me. 
When they came, Bellvile by Chance, or the 


more to enforce his Deſign, with a prodigious 


Gaiety addreſſing his Diſcourſe to me; I hap- 
pen'd to anſwer him with a freedom that cau- 
ſed Marimont immediately to yield up the Wa- 
ger before me. That falſe Deceiver aſſured 
me, the only Reaſon why he did not acquaint 
me with it, was, that he imagin'd I ſhould be 

cover- 
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over-awed with the apprehenſion of having my 
Converſation criticized; by which means I 
might loſe my native Sprightlineſs. Tho” 
continued Emelia, I was not very much pleaſed 
at his expoſing me, yet I fondly imputing it to 
the extraordinary Opinion he had of me, ima- 
gined it an Act of indiſcreet exceſſive Love. 

Marimont from that time frequently viſiting 


me, I at laſt began to fear from his aſſiduous 


Complaiſance, and ſome unwary Words, that he 


had Views very unfit for.me to encourage. 


And without mentioning my Suſpicion to Bell- 
vile, I was often denied to him; and a Month 


had paſt, in which I was intirely freed from 


him by his going into the Country, when Bellvile 
finding this Scheme did not take on my ſide, re- 
ſolved to proceed in a more abrupt Manner. 
One Evening, the laſt fatal Time I ever ſaw 
him, this falſe, yet lovely Deceiver, who in 
all his Actions had hitherto rather ſhew'd In- 


creaſe of Love, came to me, his Viſage pale, 


and every Feature expreſsd an inward An- 
= guiſh: perhaps a little touched with Remorſe 


at the inhuman Act he was about putting in 


execution, or the more artfully to compleat 
his Purpoſe; after he was ſeated for a conſide- 
rable Time, he looked very earneſtly at me 
without ſpeaking a Word. Which ſurprizing 
me, together with the Diſorder I fancied ap- 
pear'd in his Looks, that ſeem'd infinitely con- 


cern'd, I began to enquire of his Health: to 


which he coldly reply'd, he was well; and 
ſtill keeping his Eyes fix'd on me, fell into a 


violent Invective on the Inconſtancy of Women. 


Alarm'd at this ſtrange Behaviour in him, 


Who never before had expreſs'd the leaſt turn 
l that 
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our Sex, cauſed him to reſolve on being ac- 
quainted with me: And viſiting Bellvile the 
ſucceeding Morning, immediately began to ral- 
ly him, as if he thought he had an Amour 


with ſome young Perſon of Diſtin&ion ; ſay- 


ing, I was indeed pretty enough to attone for 
the ſoft Nonſenſe he ſuppoſed made up a part 


of the Entertainment. On which, ſaid the 


griev'd Emelia, my falſe, my greatly unworthy 
Bellvile, laying his Deſign deeper than the o- 
ther's ludicrous Wir could reach, pretended to 


be ſo alarm'd, that he fell into a warm Vindi- 


cation of my good Senſe: Which the other 


| oppoſing in his uſual Satirical manner, the 
Debate at length ended in a Wager, That if 
after three Hours Converſation, Marimont did 


not yield, I was a Perſon of as excellent Senſe 
as ever he had met in one ſo young, Bellvile 
would forfeit double what the other had laid. 


Thus you ſee, ſaid Emelia, how thoſe different 


Deſigns were working for my Ruin! Marimont 
falling into this Wager, to get acquainted with 


me ; whilſt the other as artfully inforced it, to 


be rid of me: diſſembling to me the intro- 
ducing of Marimont, as a Perſon whoſe Con- 
verſation I ſhould be infinitely diverted with; 
and giving it the obliging turn, of ſtill finding 


| ſomething new to amuſe m. 


When they came, Bellvile by Chance, or the 


more to enforce his Deſign, with a prodigious 
Gaiety addreſſing his Diſcourſe to me; I hap- 


pen'd to anſwer him with a freedom that cau- 


| fed Marimont immediately to yield up the Wa- 
ger before me. That falſe Deceiver aſſured 
me, the only Reaſon why he did not acquaint 
me with it, was, that he imagin'd I ſhould be 
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over-awed with the apprehenſion of having my 
Converſation criticized ; by which means I 
might loſe my native Sprightlineſs. Tho' 
continued Emelia, I was not. very much pleaſed 
at his expoſing me, yet I fondly imputing it to 
the extraordinary Opinion he had of me, ima- 
gined it an Act of indiſcreet exceſſive Love. 
= Marimont from that time frequently viſiting 
me, I at-laſt began to fear from his aſſiduous 
Complaiſance, and ſome unwary Words, that he 
had Views very unfit for me to encourage. 
And without mentioning my Suſpicion to Bell- 
vile, I was often denied to him; and a Month 
had paſt, in which I was intirely freed from 
him by his going into the Country, when Bellvile 
finding this Scheme did not take on my ſide, re- 
ſolved to proceed in a more abrupt Manner. 
One Evening, the laſt fatal Time J ever ſaw 
him, this falſe, yet lovely Deceiver, who in 
all his Actions had hitherto rather ſhew'd In- 
creaſe of Love, came to me, his Viſage pale, 
and every Feature expreſsd an inward: An- 
guiſh: perhaps a little touched with Remorſe 
at the inhuman Act he was about putting in 
execution, or the more artfully to compleat 
his Purpoſe; after he was ſeated for a conſide- 
= rable Time, he looked very earneſtly at me 
without ſpeaking a Word. Which ſurprizing 
me, together with the Diſorder I fancied ap- 
pear'd in his Looks, that ſeem'd infinitely con- 
cern'd, I began to enquire of his Health: to 
which he coldly reply'd, he was well; and 
ſtill keeping his Eyes fix'd on me, fell into a 
violent Invective on the Inconſtancy of Women. 
= Alarn'd at this ſtrange Behaviour in him, 
Who never before had expreſs'd the leaſt turn 
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that way, I ask'd him, what late Inſtances he 
had met with of that nature, to occaſion his 
expreſſing ſo feeling a Reſentment, as it nigh- 
ly rouch'd by ſome unworthy Uſage? TO 
which this artful Diſſembler reply'd, I am ſo 
far from fearing any Injuries of that kind, 
that I think my ſelf bleſt beyond all that Ima- 
gination can form into Wiſhes, of your Sex's 
Excellences— you being attended with every 


Charm that can engage or ſecure a Heart. 


Beſides, added he, if all my Senſes are not 
-deceitful, you love me too, far beyond my 


deſert your Actions ſeem to be accompanied 


with ſo open a Candour, as if your ſuperiour 
Underſtanding ſcorn'd, or was an entire Stran- 


ger to all the trifling mean Diſſemblings too 
frequent in your Sex. But (continued he, making 
| Pauſes as he went on) you may deceive me 
it is not 1mpoſlible— but you may be very 


falſe and that charming Sincerity of your 
Soul, which has appeared to be ſo cloſely uni- 
ted to mine, that you could not help impart- 
ing to me all you knew, as to your other Self, 
may be a ſubtile Diſguiſe to diſarm Diſtruſt 
from prying into blacker Crimes you would not 


have known. — Yet Heaven is my Witneſs, pur- 


ſued he, J had rather ſtill be thus pleaſingly de- 
ceived, than one moment endure the tormen- 
ting Thought, that my Emelia ſhould or can 


be Faithleſs. J cannot tell you, ſaid that 


unbappy Lady, with what an amazing Terror 
this Diſcourſe of his fill'd me: Being frigh- 
ten'd, I replied, For heaven's ſake, let not 


that Fiend, Jealouſy, poſſeſs you; for tho it's 


ſaid to be the conſtant attendant of a Love too 
violent, yet I am certain it muſt be a Love 
| | | | 1 that 
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that cannot be approved by Reaſon : elſe, how 
is it poſſible to harbour ſo ill an Opinion of 
that we are naturally ſo much incliued to 
like? And if you have any Cauſe of diſtruſt, 
added I, do not conceal it from me, who am 
too ſecure in my Innocence, to fear the blackeſt 
Aſperſion Malice can invent : Or if any Liber- 


: ty of mine is diſpleaſing, let me but know my 


Offence, that I may change it to what may be 
more agreeable to my Belluile. To which 


that lov'd Deceiver replied, I believe you; 


nor perplex yourſelf with any Fears, it being 
impoſſible for me long, or indeed at all, to 
entertain a doubt of your Faith, Truth, and 
everlaſting Love: what I have ſaid, is owing 


to a Fit of the Vapours, which I find already 


begins to diſperſe ; immediately turning off his 
Diſcourſe to another Subject. Yet, me- 
thoughts, by ſtarts, he was uneaſy ; after ask- 


ing with an uncommon Earneſtneſs, whether 


I loved him. In the Morning, he acquainted 


me, he was obliged to go out of Town for 


three Days, and begged me not to ſtir out till 


he returned: which, tho' I readily complied 
with, amaz'd at the Seriouſneſs with which 


he preſs'd ſo ſmall a Trifle, I could not help 
telling him I imagin'd he had ſome myſterious 
conceal'd Meaning in ſoearneſtly intreating ſuch 
and inſignificant Thing. But he anſwering, 
that he was only poſſeſs' d, he hoped, with a 


_ fooliſh Fear, that ſome ill Fate would attend 


me if Idid not comply with his Requeſt.; took 
his leave, ſtill importuning me on no Occaſion 

to go out till he came back : Which alas! ſaid 
the wretched Emelia, was to be a long eternal 


Never. 1 tea "oy 
2 Thus 


ber Impatient 


Thus his feign'd Fears fill'd me with rea 


ones; ordering myſelf to be deny*'d to all Viſi- 


tors, I retired to my Cloſet, and ſeriouſly re- 
fle&ing on the Strangeneſs of his late Behaviour, 


| reſolved not to reſt, when next I ſaw him, till 
IL had diſcover'd fully the Cauſe of this unuſual 


proceeding in him. Theſe uneaſy Thoughts 


| imploying the Day, at laſt the Night ap- 


proached, in which the treacherous - Bellvile 
was to act his Scene of execrable Villany, ſend- 
ing me a Letter in theſe Words, 


My Dear Emelia, DONE 
* N CE I ſaw you, an unlucky Accident befe! 
me I am forced, contrary to my Morning-in- 
treaties, to beg you would not delay a Moment, but 
come immediately with the Bearer of this to me; 
my. ſeeing you, being of the utmoſt Importance, 1 
know I need not ſay any more, to haſten Emelia to 


BELLVILE 
Do not frighten yourſelf, but when your come, inſtead 


© of your eternal Adorer, enquire for Gayfly; you'll 


: know my Reaſon or it 3 when 1 ſee you. 
I no ſooner read this Letter, but too much 
terrified to have any affiſtance from Reaſon, 1 
hurried away with the Bearer, without taking 
any of my Servants with me ; imagining ſome- 
thing of Conſequenee- had befel him, perhaps 
unfit for them to know: And, according to 


my Direction, asking for Gayfly, I was received 
by an ancient Perſon, who told me he would 
be there immediately. And ſtaying not above 


two 
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, two Minutes with me in a Parlour, that had 


the appearance of a Gentleman's Houſe, left 


me by myſelf, where I heard ſeveral confuſed 


Voices whiſpering in the next Room: And ſo 
far did my frighten'd prepoſſeſs d Imagination 


carry me, that I thought I heard Bellvile, lou- 


der than the reſt, ſay, Let me go, for I will ſtab 


her falſe Heart this moment. On which, I made 
to a Door, that open'd into that Room; but 
finding it faſt, the noiſe made in twiſting the 


Bolt, brought the Perſon, who before had 


ſpoke to me, into the Room ; who told me, 


if I would walk up Stairs, the Gentleman 
3 would follow me. I doing as ſhe had defired, 
= was indeed immediately followed by a ridi- 


culous Fop, who making a careleſs Bow, ap- 


proach*d in a Minuet- ſtep to the Looking-glaſs, 
where ſinging and viewing himſelf for about 
the ſpace of ten Minutes, he at laſt turning to 
me, ſaid, May the Furies blaſt me, if I dont think 


A | you prodigious handſome. Provoked at the fa- 


miliar Perrneſs of the Coxcomb, * ys 


with the concern at not ſeeing Bellvile, J made 


to the Door; which finding lock*d on the out- 
"3X fide, fo added to the Terrors that already had 


got poſſeſſion of me, that like one bereft of 
Senſe, I immediately fell a rapping and ſtam- 


ping, I am certain, loud enough to alarm the 
whole Neighbourhood. But no one appearing, 


and my Fears and Vexations increaſing by the 
Fop's forward Nonſenſe, I wanted little of 


beating my Brains out againſt the Wainſcot ; 
Wing, and rearing my Finnen, ſometimes in 


Tears lamenting myſelf, I would ſay, here is 
Bellvile !— what does all this mean ſure 


elſe 


am betray d — undone . and be is murder d, or 
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elſe I am certain he would have been here. To 
which the pert inſignificant Fool, - without 
Senſe or Comprehenſion of my inexpreſſible 
Concern, would anſwer, Then Bellvile is the 
happy Man,—yet, there are Perſons the Ladies infi- 
nitely prefer before him. Not but that he is an 
accompliſhed Gentleman for ſo negligent a one 
but you are ſo paſſionate, there is uo ſpeaking to 
you. V ho has provoked you ?—Confuund me, if I 
don't think you are a charming Creature. Then 
returning to the idoliz'd Mirrour, and review- 
ing himſelf, he would ſay, his Wig fat abomi- 
nably to-day,—tho* Peville had fancy'd the 
Air excellently ſuitable to his Features and 
_ Complexion ; only he was grown a little ruſtick 
of late, with hard drinking, which he vow'd had 
cauſed his Teeth to look of a perfect Aurora- 
Colour. % 8 55 
Tho' I deſpiſed the Coxcomb too much, 


to think any thing he ſaid worth anſwering ; 


yet, vex'd at his treating my Bellvile with ſuch 
contempt, I renewed my Diſtractions to get 
away; little imagining he was doing an Act 
ſo far exceeding this Fop's innocent Folly, as 
muſt fire all that hear it with an abhorrence 
of him. In ſhort, after teazing myſelf, and I 
believe the Fool, above an Hour, vowing if 
I could not get thence, I would throw my- 
| ſelf out of the Window, he at laſt proved 
my Deliverer, by calling up the People; and 
ſaying, they had left him with a mad Woman, 
__diſtractedly in love with Bellvile. And then, 
asking them where the Perſon was, that I 
came to ſpeak with, they pointed to the Beau. 
But on my ſaying, tho' I enquired for Gayfty, 
Belluile was the Perſon I wanted, they an- 
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diſtracted Uncertainty, I received the follow 
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ſwered me, they knew none of that name. At 
which being extremely frighten'd, to find 
myſelf in a ſtrange Houſe I knew nothing of, 


I immediately run down Stairs, and making to 


the Street, called a Coach, and hurried home. 
But my hapleſs Fate, which deſtin*d me to 


| endleſs Miſeries, ordered it ſo eruelly, that 


whilſt I was abſent, Bellvile had been there; 


and not finding me, pretended ſo great a rage, 
as to ſtaba Picture of mine, that hung in the 
Room, in ſeveral places, calling me by names 
too groſs to be repeated 3 wiſhing me there, to 
be uſed in the ſame manner. And would to 
Heaven, (purſued that afflicted Lady) IJ had; for 
then Inſenſibility, or more perfe& Happineſs, 


would have ſucceeded that ſhort Pain : where- 
as cruelly ſtabbed, by his inhuman Falſhood, 
I feel each day more lively Pangs, than Racks, 


or Daggers can give, without the relieving 
hand of Death, to eaſe my eternal Inquietudes. 


I cannot expreſs to you the confuſed 
variety of my Thoughts on this fatal beginning 
of my Miſery.— But that Bellvile ſhould be 


| falſe or treacherous, not once entering my 


thoughts; I imagined I had had ſome Trick 
impoſed on me : And paſſing the Night reſt- 


| leſs, as if extended on Thorns and Briars, I 


waited, with the Impatience of a Wretch con- 


demn'd expecting a Reprieve, the approach of 
Morn; and Bellvile, to clear my ; 


nnocence. 
But alas! inſtead of ought to conſolate my 


* ing 
Lines, to compleat my Miſeries. 9 
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The wronged BELVILE, to the un- 
_ worthy perfidious baſe EMELIA. 
4 TE R ſuch apparent Proofs of your Falſe- 


hood, I think I pay too much reſpect in letting 
you know I am even acquainted with it—did I not 


intend, at the ſame time, to puniſh you, if poſſible, 


as you deſerve ; leaving you to make a Trade of 
what you have hitherto purſued only for Pleaſure, 
_ where. your tainted Beauty will ſoon become the Scorn 
and Deriſion of Fools, more deſpicable than him you 


have injured me with: Whilſt Infamy, Diſeaſes 
and Poverty, ſpall fink you beneath all Pity, and 


make you more wretched than I wiſh to ſee you. 


At farft I thought indeed to have ended you and 1 
your matchleſs Mickedneſe, by a thouſand ſtabs in 


that falſe Hart; but I ſhall leave you to Heaven, 
and the Thorns of your guilty Conſcience, © for hav- 


ing ſo vilely injured him whoſe doating folly never 


knew a Pleaſure equal to that of heaping Bleſſings 
on you.—But now I will turn them to Curſes,” and 


if you dare exert yourſelf, will make you a terri ble 


Example of lugratitude and Perfidioufneſs. © - 


Excuſes, which I don't queſtion but you are ingeni- 


ouſlya contriving. I this moment ſhall quit the 


Town, and with it, all thoughts of you for euer. 


Ah! (aid Emelia) what an amazing Stupi- 
dity was I ſeized with, on the reading of 
this Letter! I remained deprived of my Sen- 
ſes ſome Hours, yet in that ſpace of Inſenſibility 


I was happier than when my returning Senſes 


made me more lively to feel the matchleſs 


Tortures, Sorrows and inexpreſſible Anguiſh I 


have 
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have ever ſince endured. But not being able 
to bear the inſupportable Thought, that 


Bellvile could be falſe, I rather fondly flattered 


myſelf that ſome buſy Perſon had contrived a 
wicked piece of miſchief to part us; and cal- 
ling to mind, how earneſtly he had intreated 
me not to ſtir out that unfortunate day, I be- 
gan ſtrictly to examine the Letter that drew 


me forth. But there I found every Tittle re- 
ſembled his hand, with the particular Cypher 


that he writ in all his Letters to me. This 


drove me beyond all that can be imagin'd of 


frantick Rage and Grief, to find he ſhould 


avow his Treachery in ſo bare-fac'd a manner, 


and then inſult me in ſo cruel a one, without 
leaving me the leaſt glimmering of Hope to vin- 

dicate myſelf, and convince him of the Injuſtice 
and Barbarity of his Aſperfion : which he was 
but too ſenſible I would, doubtleſs, purſue ; it 
being impoſſible, by all my ftri& Inquiry, to 

trace the leaſt Shadow of him, or where he 
was gone. Nor was I without the Thoughts 


of examining the People where he ſent for 
me; but the Confuſion that Hurry had occa- 
ſioned, together with the Treatment of the 


Fop, and the Fright of not meeting him, had 


cauſed me neither to mind the Place, or ask 


the Names of the Inhabitants. 


Thus left deſtitute of all Means to relieve 


myſelf, or Hope of Conſolation, I thought to 


go and eaſe my inſupportable Load of Sorrows, 
by moaning over my little Bellvile: But oh, 


added this unfortunate Lady, fully rocompleat and 


finiſh the unrelenting Malice of my Fate, I 


found this inhuman Father had convey'd him 
for ever from me. Unable to bear this laſt, 
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this more than inhuman, this deadly Stroke, 
I ſwoon'd at the dreadful hearing of it : It be- 
ing long before they brought me to myſelf, on 
the Bed which they laid me, without reſerve, 
I gave vent to the inſupportable Anguiſh of 
my Soul in bitter complainings to Heaven, of 
my too, too barbarous Fate ; the unrelenting 


_ Cruelty of the Father and this inhuman merci- 
| leſs Separation from my lovely, my only 


Child, more dear to me than Life, when at- 


tended with Happineſs. Burt alas ! ſaid Eme- 
lia, purſuing her Diſcourſe, in tears, Complaints 


and never-ceaſing Lamentations were all the re- 
lief I ever was to find; it being impoſſible to 


deſcribe to you the many torturing Agonies 


that haraſs'd my Soul, the moſt lively Ima- 
gination being too poor to conceive any Part 


of what I then endured. 


Doubtleſs, anſwer d Bellamira, your Afflicti- : 
ons were unutterable, and have already ſo in- 
fected me, that I feel the ſwelling Flood la- 


bour upwards to bear yours company. Not 


but, added that young Lady, I muſt have a fuller 
Conviction of Belluile's being falſe, before I 
can think any other, but that there was ſome 


curſt Engine of miſchief, that undermined and 


ſhatter'd this tender Union of your conjugal 


Happineſs. You will ſoon be convinced, anſwer'd 
Emelia, that deſtroying Engine was himſelf. 


But, ſaid Bellamira, interrupting her, did you 
never hear afterwards, what became of your 
little Son? Yes, reply'd that ſad Lady, not long 
after I learn'd from Marimont, Death, in a little 


time, made eternal the barbarous Separation 
the Father begun ; taking him before his Inno- 


gence could be wounded with the galling 
I Knowledge, 
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Knowledge of ow ing his Being to the worſt of 
Men, and feeling the injurious Weight of his own 
and hapleſs Mother's Wrongs ; whilſt Nature 
and Fortune, oppoſe every Means of Revenge or 
Redreſs. But to purſue my diſmal Story, 
ſaid that Lady, J paſs'd ten days bewilder'd in 
| this diſtracting Grief, when Marimont, return- 
ing from the Country, made me a Viſit. 


After ſome little Diſcourſe, my Impatience 


being on the rack, I began to inquire if he had 
lately heard ought of Belluile. He anſwered, 
that he heard he went out of 'Town in ſuch a 
hurry, as prevented his taking any Leave of his 


Friends, or letting them know where to write 


to him; tho' perhaps on inquiry, he might 


find him out. I then, diſguiſing as much as 


poſſible my uneaſineſs, told him I would take it 
as a favour, if he could get a Letter convey'd 
to him, relating to a Bufineſs of importance, 
that required his being ſpeedily acquainted 


with. To which Marimont anſwered, he would 


imploy that Evening to learn where he was 


gone; deſiring me to get my Letter ready 


againſt the next day, he then intending to 
wait on me with the Succeſs of this Affair. 
Accordingly, on the morrow, he came and told 
me, he had found out Bellvile was gone to his 


Father's, who had ſent for him on ſome earneſt 
Buſineſs : and, if I pleaſed, he would convey 


my Letter under a Cover of his. This being 


what I deſired, was immediately done; but on 
further Talk, he intimated Bellvile's ſpeedy 


Journey into the Country, was thought to 


compleat a Marriage his Father had lately pro- 
poſed to him: which being a ſevere Confirma- 


tion of his late perfidious 'Treatment, it rouſed 
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all my late inſupportable Griefs to ſo great a 
height, that unable to ſuſtain the Shock, I 
made to the Window, giving Vent to a Flood 
of Tears, I found were not to be ſuppreſs'd. 


But alas! I could not fo artfully conceal them, 


as to paſs unheeded by Marimont, who civilly 


offered to withdraw. But it being impoſſible to 


ſupport ſo great a Weight of conceal'd Woes, 
without having one Friend to conſult, to eaſe, 
or chear me with the leaſt faint. hope ; and 
believing he had already diſcovered too much, 
I ſtopp'd him; ſaying, Hold, I conjure you, ſtay. 
Griet and Shame hindering me from proceeding, 


I pointed him to a Chair, and, trembling, fell 


myſelf into another, without ſpeaking for ſome 
time; till he broke the Silence, by ſaying, he 


fear'd the News he had unhappily mentioned, 

had cauſed the fatal Concern he perceived; 
which he endeavoured to moderate, by in- 

forcing the Uncertainty of its being true. But 
I anſwering, the guilty Bellvile had already 
given me but too convincing Proofs of his 
Falſhood, to doubt this Truth, he expreſſed an 


Amazement that is not to be repreſented by 


Words; ſaying ſo many handſome things of 
his unqueſtioned Honour, Juſtice and Regard 


for me, as led me to let him into the whole 


Affair (my Marriage only excepted) tho' De- 


cency obliged me to own, too folemn Engage- 
ments had paſs'd between us, for him to break, 
without fearing the avenging Powers would 
reach, and greatly puniſh his Perjuries. And 


when I related his late Tranſaction, and 


ſhowed him both the Letters, he, like you, 
believed ſome cruel Enemy had poſſeſs*d him to 
my diſadvantage : perſuading me to moderate 
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my Grief, *till I had an Anſwer, which he 
doubted not would reſtore me to my paſt Tran- 
quillity. But oh! it was fo far from affording 
me any Relief, that he only vouchſafed to ſend 
me word, he had committed my Letter to the 
Flames unread, intending to ſerve every thing 
in the ſame manner that came from me ; which 
redoubling all my diſtracted Deſpair, Mari- 
mont, touched with ſo generous a Pity at my 
forlorn helpleſs ſtate, undertook a Journey to 


| Belivile, on purpoſe to explain this Riddle of 


his Uſage. 


A whole Fortnight paſs'd in that cruel un- 
certainty, tormented by a thouſand Fears, 


Anxieties, and ſtupendous Sorrows ; yet a 


few glimmering Hopes ſtill buoy'd me up 


from quite ſinking beneath the Weight, till 


Marimont's Return, whoſe Looks declaring 
his Succeſs, it was ſome time before either of 


us ſpoke. Ar laſt, with much difficulty, I 


rallied up Courage enough to bid him begin, 
and let me know the utmoſt Malice of my 
Fate, which could not be worſe than I ex- 


pected ; and if it is poſſible ( purſued J) tell it 
me in Terms that may turn me into Stone, 
who cannot ſuffer more than J already endure. 
Would to Heaven (anſwered he) what I had to 
ſay, was as pleaſing as I fear,—as I know it 


muſt be otherwiſe :—But to flatter or diſguiſe, 


would but deceive you into more deadly bitter 
Sorrows. No ( ſaid I) go on,—go on—and 


give me to know it in the moſt terrifying man- 


ner, I am afraid I ſhall have Life to hear 
you out : But go on (continued I) no 


| Miſeries can be greater than what I now feel. 


To which he reply d, after ſome Pauſe, I dare 
nok. 
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not. And yet you muſt know it. 
In ſhort, with a reluctant Difficulty, he ac- 
quainted me, trembling whilſt he related it, 
that that more than barbarous Man received 
his Diſcourſe of me in a ludicrous manner, 


hinting as if I had bribed him by ſome extraor- 
dinary favour to become my Advocate ; and 


that, as he never deſigned me other than for 
his Amuſement, he thought he had done me a 
particular favour, in bringing me acquainted 


with a Gentleman, who ſeemed ſo inclined to 


ſerve me: but I at firſt not underſtanding 
him, he had taken more proper Me- 
thods to be rid of me. And as for the Let- 
ter I pretended he had wrote, he was very in- 
different what I thought of it ; only this, he 
would aſſure me, I ſhould never have it in my 
power to make the like pretence again. Mari- 
mont added, that when he intimated to Bellvik, 


1 talked as if too ſolemn Engagements had 


paſs d between us to be broke, by ought but 


the vileſt Per jury; he flew into a ſcurrilous 


Rage, ſaying, At that rate, perhaps I might 
pretend I was married, which he would take 


care to puniſh with all the Severity of the 
Law, if I but dared to whiſper it with the 


ſofteſt breath; retorting, all my Pretences of 
that nature mult be indeed ſupported by a 
dam'nd Perjury. In that ( repl'd J, hardly 


able to utter ſo much) he has declared the Truth : 


But it is enough ( purſued I) I need no more.— 

I could proceed no further; a Giddineſs 
ſeizing me, I thought I heard Marimont's Voice 
a great diſtance off, and yet his Words ſound- 
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came of me, tho' I learnt afterwards, with 
much difficulty they got me to Life, it being 
above a Fortnight e er I diſtinguiſh'd the bright 
Beams of Light from Darkneſs ; and yet my 
returning Senſes were ſo cruel, to bring Bel/- 
vile firſt to my Remembrance, and all that he 
had done. But Youth and Nature aſſiſting in 
ſpight of my inſupportable Affliction, I ar laſt 
o'er come it. Tho' it is certain, it was to 
Marimont's Friendſhip I owed my Preſervation; 
who in that helpleſs State took care to have 
me viſited by the beſt Phyſicians, with other 
particular Obligements ; which tho” I took care 
to return when I recover'd, would have been 
an Act of excellent Generofity, had I not af- 
terwards perceived it was not without the 
View of being paid by a far too laviſh Price. 
l was perfectly well recover'd before he would 
XX increaſe my Afflictions by acquainting me with 
the death of my Son, who ficken'd of the 
XX Small-pox immediately on the change of his 
Nurſe; and I ſuppoſe, for want of Care, was 
XX loſt : Heaven thinking fit to take his Inno- 
== cence, and reſerve me only for much Sorrow 
and afflicting Miſery.—— Beginning already to 

be within the view of Want, in addition to all 
the reſt, my Furniture and a few Jewels being 
all I had to ſupport me, the dreadful Thoughts 
of what would become of me, often interpo- 
ſed amidſt my Mournings for my loſt, myfalſe, 
but my ſtill loved Bellvile. 5 . 

In this forlorn wretched State, my only 
TS Conſolation and Refuge was to beg the hea- 

venly Aſſiſtance for Patience; whoſe Mercy 
= not quite deſerting me, ſoon pointed out a 

== way to preſerve me from periſhing under the 
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meager Gripe of Poverty, tho* my other Miſ. 
fortunes were to know no end. It happening 
T had a Relation lately married to a Merchant 


Who was going to the Indies in a conſiderable 


Employment, and ſhe paying me a Viſit, to 
take her leave before ſhe went, luckily let fall, 


ſhe would be glad of a Gentlewoman, whoſe 


Converſation was agreeable, to go along with 
her, tho” on the Terms of providing tor her. 
IT am certain it was not aimed at me, yet 1 


immediately took the Offer; then informing her 


how my Aunt had left me, adding a later Loſs 
had reduced me to ſuch Extremities, as to 
make me think her Offer very providential, if 
ſhe would accept of me: Which ſhe did with 


a great deal of Pleaſure, telling me I mult pre- 


pare myſelf with all imaginable Speed, they 
being obliged to go to their Ship in leſs than 


a Week. Accordingly I ſold my Furniture, 


and diſcharged my Servants, without acquaint- 
ing any one with my Deſign ; and Marimont's 
late Behaviour having diſobliged me, tho? he 
happen'd to viſit me the Morning before I 


went out of Town, I only told him, that 


hoping the Air and ſome Company I had. choſe 
to go into the Country with, would divert me, 


1 had took this Opportunity to retrench my 


Expences, intending to return in leſs than a 
Month. He ſeem'd very much to oppoſe and 


blame what I had done, nor would he part 


from me, till I had told him where to write 


to me; omitting no proffers of his Friendſhip, 


to invite my ſtay. But finding him trouble- 


ſome in his Importunity, I directed him to 


write to me to the Town where the Ship lay ; 
which being populous, prevented his having 
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any Thought of my intended Voyage. Thus 
I took leave of Marimont, and began my 
Journey, or rather Voyage, with my Couſin, 


diſguiſing as much as poſſible the inward An- 


guiſh of my Soul. The inhuman Uſage of 
Bellvile, like a ſecret Gangrene, prey'd on my 
Mind fo ſeverely, that I could not have any 
taſte of Happineſs, or even enjoy the common 
Comforts of Life. Tis certain, Bellvile would 


not have dared to act ſo arch a piece of Trea- 


chery, had Redreſs been within my power. 
But had I been inclined to break through my 
ſolemn Promiſe to the contrary, yet my Aunt's 
Death, and his procuerment of the Clergyman, 
whoſe very Name I was ignorant of, Love cau- 
ſing me then without any Suſpicion entirely to 


confide in him; kept me from ſo doing. And 
indeed when I was throughly convinced of his 


unparallel'd Baſeneſs, with Reſentment great 


as my Injuries, I choſe rather wandering to rely 


on Providence, than even be where his offen- 
five Name might wound my Ears, and have 
him ſtill triumph o'er me in his Wickedneſs, 
| bereft of every Means to right myſelf. Tho' 
I had not the power to leave him for ever, 
without ſending him the following Lines, di- 
reed to his Father's, putting them into the 


Poſt, juſt as the ſpreading Sails ſummon'd us 


on board. 


EMELTA to the Unjuſt, and greatly 


Barbarous BELL/YFTLE. 


FE ARLESS read theſe Lines, which are the 
laſt you will ever receive from the greatly wrong 
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Emelia ; who was always too compliant to your 
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At TO FaVDE 
Defires, not to aſſiſt you in this laſt, of an eternal 
Separation, which ſhall be as far as diſtant Seas 


can ſever us. 


Tho I ſuppoſe you expect I ſhould upbraid your 
matchlefs Falſhood in all the bitter Terms our in- 


jured Sex pour forth the Anguiſh of their Souls, I : 
will endeavour to ſuppreſs the tortured Anguiſh of 
mine; and only tell you, your Contrivance was as 


Mean, as Inbuman; firſt, to draw me out by a 
Letter, then in a ſucceeding one, ſeriouſly pretend 
me the Aggreſſor. i 


Nor am I inſenſible you have ſecret Fears that! 
ſhould aloud proclaim my Right, and confront you, 
tho* deſtitute of all Proof, but your faithleſs Self. 
But be not tormented with any Apprehenſions on that 
| ſcore, fince I have loſt the Heart that gave me 
Bellvile's Hand, there is nought elſe worth my] 


Value. 


Tet thou wer't once dearer to me than any thing 


the World can give me in Recompence for thy Loſs. 


It was too hard, too ſevere, to rob me of a Husband 


and a Son in one Day: The lovely little Bellvile 


might have been ſome Conſolation to his afflicted 


Mother; I could o'er him have mourned my Sor- 


rows, his ſmiling Innocence would have eaſed in 


ſome Degrees the mighty Anguiſh of my Heart. But 
perhaps you thought it Wiſdom to diſpatch his ten- 
der Infancy, whoſe growing Youth might often call 
his injured Mother to your Remembrance, and haue 


created uneaſy Thoughts. 


But be not too confident, Repentance may come 


zoo Iate for atoning your Injuries, and Death may 


long before ſeize on the wretched 
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The diſpatching this Letter being the laſt 
thing I did on Shore, we all haſted to the Ship, 
and began our Voyage ; the Wind from the 


molt favourable Point filling our Sails, which, 


like expanded Wings, flew through the liquid 
Elements of Air and Water. But O ! Bella- 
mira, purſued that fair Unfortunate, what were, 
or how ſhall I make you ſenſible of the inex- 
preſſible Anguiſh, Grief, and Miſery which I 
endured, ſtanding on the Deck! Tho I was 
the leſs minded, moſt in the Ship being touch'd 


with Concern to leave their native Country, 
| expoſed to the Dangers of the inconſtant Seas. 


But my Afflictions were of a deeper Strain 
than to have any ſenſe of ſuch Trifles; my 
falſe, barbarous, yet my ſtill lov'd Bellvile, 
only poſſeſs'd my Thoughts: nor could I ſee 


the Shore behind me, without imagining it a 
| Sepulchre, where all my Joys were buried. 
My little Bellvile, on whoſe budding Charms 
my fond Hopes were fix'd, already, like the 
| ſhort-lived Roſe, was mouldering into Duſt ; 
the Father's baneful Perjury having blaſted the 


Tree, and beauteous Bloſſom : And whilſt the 
Tears in tarrents lowed down,complaining thus 


to myſelf, I faid, Bow hapleſs is my Fate! 
muſt I then never more behold Belluile again! 
the only Delight of my fond Heart: How can 
I part from him and live Then calling to 


mind his tranſcendent Baſeneſs, Reſentment 
for a moment would come to my aid; but alas, 
in vain! The ſofter Impreſſion by which he 


had firſt bound me his, would ſtill prevail o'er 


all my Efforts to drive the tortur'd Anguiſh 


of Love and him from my Breaſt ; Tho I would” 
| 9:9. ofcen 
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often ſay to myſelf, Whatever I ſuffer, Bellvil: 
cannot know it ; he cannot now triumph in 
my Miſery, as he cruelly threaten'd. Bur then 


my wandering Thoughts ſtill flying ro what 


moſt had delighted them, when I fix'd my 
Eyes on the roaring Ocean, I would think, Is 
it poſſible that Bellvile, the ſame generous 
Bellvile, who, fearleſs of Dangers, dived into 
the boſom of the Deep to ſave Emelia, —ſhould 
in ſo inhuman a way force her to wander on a 


more mercileſs one, to avoid being devoured 
by the meager Hand of Poverty, which he 


has turned her looſe to? 
But this tedious Relation ( purſued Emelia) 
having too much revived my paſt Sorrows, 1 


will defer the reſt till after Dinner ; being cer- 
tain we are not far from it : whilſt Bellamira, I 
whoſe Attention had hitherto hindred her, be- 
gan to expreſs her Deteſtation and Horror at 
her Husband's Uſage, ſaying, his unparallel'd 
Wickedneſs exceeded all that could be thought 
of unworthy or baſe in that Sex. But Emelia 
looking on her with a diſcontented Smile, ſaid, 


You are but little acquainted with the World, 


to imagine Bellvile's faithleſs Treatment with- 


out Example ; for were all the Wrongs of our 
hapleſs Sex to be publiſh'd, the famous Alex- 


andrian Library would be by far too narrow 
to contain the numberleſs Millions of our re- 


peated Wrongs from Mankind, who ſucceſſive- 


ly have laid hold of our great Credulity, to 


Toile us. The young Beginnings of Love are 
all agreeable, conſtant, 


ingly ſincere ; whilſt the Concluſion ends in 


Neglect, Scorn, and too, too often Hatred; of 


which my Belbvile is a cruel Inſtance. His 


eager 


tender, and ſeem- 
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_ eager Love purſued me firſt with endleſs Bleſ- 


ſings, which being leſſen'd by eaſy Poſſeſſion, 
I ſoon became an Obſtacle to his new Deſires: 
This, join'd with the dread of his Father's 
Diſpleaſure, cauſed him to look on me at length 
as the loath'd Object that oppoſed his Happi- 
neſs; and having no Fears, but thoſe which 
might ariſe from his too drouzy Conſcience, 
you ſee how he ſhook me off, without Re- 
morſe or Pity. A 
Emelia's Diſcourſe was here interrupted by 
their arrival at the Inn, where their Dinner 


was prepared ; which no ſooner was over, but 
they purſuing their Journey, ſeated as before, 
and Bellamira renewing her Solicitation, Eme- 


lia continued her Relation in theſe Words: 
With proſperous Gales, ſurpaſſing our 
Hopes, we had already reach'd the Bay of Ben- 


gal, and were almoſt within the ken of our in- 
tended Haven Pegu, when the faithleſs Elements 


changing into raging Storms, made us ſenſi- 
ble of their Inſtability ; the impetuous Winds, 


in ſpight of our Mariners Skill or Oppoſition, 


driving us athwart, above a hundred Leagues : 
The Rain, Thunder, and Lightning were ſo 
extreme, as hardly to diſtinguiſh the Day from 


the dark Hours allotted for Reſt. The be- 
wilder'd Sailors, thus deprived of Stars and 


Sun, their friendly Guides, at laſt perceived 
themſelves drawn in by an Eddy, or Stream, 
ſo violently, as muſt ſoon inevitably daſh them 
on a Rock, or ſwallow them in Quick-ſands : 


| Hopeleſs, and paſt all other Redreſs, we en- 


deavour'd to ſave our Lives in the Long-Boat ; 
but finding we were not far from Land, firſt 
fired Guns as a ſignal of Diſtreſs ; which 


proved 
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proved ſo ſucceſsful, that the Inhabitants made 


from the Shore in their Canoes, Which they 
turning and winding ſuitably ro the Nature of 
the Stream, providentially preſerved us. 


It was then, purſued Emelia, that I began 


to ſee what Death was, the terrors having ever 
ſince been infix'd in my Mind: For tho? one 


would have thought my unparallel'd Misfor- 


tunes ſhould have made me look with Con- 
tempt on the outrageous Winds and Sea, con- 
ſpiring to devour me, the Effect was very dif- 
ferent : In thoſe Moments, all my Offences 
crowding with lively horror to my Remem- 
brance, I trembled at the thought of ſo ſpeedy 
an Appearance before the divine Tribunal; 
yet that dread was not comparable to the fear 
which would often intermix of Annihilation ; 
that all the noble Faculties which now actuated 


this Frame, were to ceaſe, and leave the then 


inanimated Clay to moulder into Duſt : Never 
more to think, or be thought on, was more 


terrible to me, than all the Miſeries my Ima- 


gination could form, of Here or Hereafter; 


which makes me wonder, how Atheiſts can be 


ſo tond of indulging and ſpreading that empty 
Notion, ſo diſagreeable to our very Natures. 


But to return from this little Digreſſion to 


my Story: We ſoon, by the Aſſiſtance of the 


Inhabitants, gain'd the Shore, where Crouds 


ſurrounded us, gazing with no leſs Admirati- 


on, than we on them. Their Features, Lan- 


guage, Complexion, Dreſs, and Turn of Limbs, 
were ſo very different from the Europeans, I 


could not help imagining but that I had al- 
ready paſsd through the cold iron Hand of 


Death; and was wafted o'er by the dreadful 
£ 1 Ferry- 
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Ferry-men, to the frightful Regions of ano- 
ther World. But tho' their Looks, Geſtures, 


and Garb, were leſs pleaſing than thoſe Cuſ- 
tom had habited me to; yet with Humanity 


more agreeable they brought us ſome of their 


choiceſt Food, which dire Neceſlity cauſed us 
to receive with rapturous Joy, tho' no leſs 


ſtrange, and barbarous, than themſelves. The 


very next Day we were convey'd to the City 


the King's chief Miniſters reſided in; on the 
Way, we ſaw our Ship ſplit on a Rock, and 


the Natives in their Canoes endeavour to gain 
as much of the Spoil, as the cruel Seas would 


render back: which melancholy Proſpect cau- 


ſed the Joys our reprieved Lives had fill'd us 


with, to ceaſe ; eſpecially my Couſin and her 


Husband, whoſe All in that cruel Rack was 


devour'd. This made our Hunger and Want 
of Neceſſaries, prey with greater Torments on 
our Minds; not knowing whether Fortune 
would allot us to Death, or Slavery : Yet in 
this helpleſs Condition, my Couſin had infi- 


nitely the Advantage of me; her tender Huſ- 
band ſupported her in all her Sorrows, while 


my forlorn Self ſeem'd abandon'd by all on 


Earth and Heaven. OO; 

We remain'd three Days after we were 
brought to the City (our Food and Lodging 
ſeverely hard ) before we ſaw the Governour 
(ho in that Language is ſtiled Emer-Zemla ) 


as being next in Dignity to the King of Golcon- 


da, on whoſe Territories we were caſt; which 
bordering on the Empire of the Mogul, their 
Cuſtoms, Laws, and Religion are much the 


ſame, only an inferiour Monarchy. Yet the 
King and his Favourites are immenſely rich, 


ſwallow- 
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ſwallowing up the Food, Liberty, and Happi- 


neſs of the People: Millions of laborious Mor- 


tals contributing to make one luxuriouſly 
Great. The Habit of the Governour was as 
ſurprizingly grand, as the Peoples are meanly 


wretched ; his Turbant and Robes ſparkling 


with Gold and Jewels radiantly bright: He 
reſted on a fine Per ſian Carpet, a Canopy of 
the richeſt Atlas umbrella-faſhion o'er-ſpread- 


ing him; whilſt ſeveral handſome Youths, with 


feather'd Fans, allay'd the Heat of the Air and 
Sun. He ſpoke to us by a Portugueſe Inter- 
preter, which my Couſin's Husband under- 


ſtanding ; Emer-Zemla made a very particular 


Inquiry of what lately had happen'd of Im- 
portance in our Nation, which he ſeem'd to 
have more knowledge of, than could be ex- 
pected from any one in ſuch remote Parts; and 
indeed, methoughts, there was ſomething in 
his Air and Looks, that did not altogether 


reſemble the other Natives; when perceiving 


him, ( whilſt my Couſin and the Interpreter 
were diſcourſing) to fix his Eyes ſteadily on 
me, I was ſo frighten'd at it, tho? I knew not 
why, that being already oppreſs'd and faint 
with the Hardſhips I had undergone, I ſunk 
down, and fell on the Floor without any figns 
of Life: Which cauſed thoſe that were nigh- 


eſt me, to cry out, I was dead, ( mentioning me 


by my Name.) The Governour compaſſionate- 
ly taking norice of my Diſorder, having firſt 


recommended my recovery to the care of his 
Attendants, began to ask ſeveral Queſtions 


concerning me, even fo particular, as that of 
my Birth, Family, and preſent Condition; 
which having learnt by the Interpreter, he 
poet? ordered 
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and Self to be lodg'd in the ſame royal Palace 


he reſided in; where, with great Reſpect, we 


were accommodated with all the choiceſt Va- 
rieties the Country could afford, preſenting my 
Couſin and me with the richeſt Indian Silks 
and Chinces, for our Clothes. 

In this uncertain State we continued a 
Fortnight, our Misfortunes being ſome what 
allay d by his generous Treatment; when one 
Morning my Couſin and the other Gentlemen 


5 were call'd before the Governour, who gave 
them to underſtand that having had Compaſſi- 


on their Misfortunes, he had interceded with 


the King not only to give them liberty to go 
Where they pleaſed, but the third Part of 
* what was ſaved from the Wreck ſhould be re- 
= ſtored to them, beſides ſome Preſents which 
E mer-Zemla in his Bounty ſaid he would be- 


ſtow on each of them; deſiring only, in re- 
turn, what they knew he could command, 
the leaving me behind. 'To which they all 


joyfully aſſented, except my Couſin, who, I 
believe, was a little rouch'd ar the Hardneſs 


of my Fate ; which deſtin'd me the Sacrifice 


by which they were to gain Freedom. 
And indeed when he return'd to us, he 


could not relate on what Terms they were to 


obtain their Liberty, without paying a few 


Tears to the Misfortunes of her who ſeem'd 
allotted by adverſe Fate alone to endure the 
Burden of Heaven's offended Wrath.— But, 


added Emelia, how ſhall I paint to you my 

receiving this diſmal News? 'Their departure 
being defign'd that Afternoon, I gave vent ta 
my Grief in ſo outrageous a manner, that 


PART II. . the 
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ordered the chief Paſſengers with my Couſins 
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the whole Palace rang with my Complaints : 
Sometimes I would beg my Couſins to ſtab 


me to the Heart, rather than leave me with a 


barbarous People, ſo hopeleſs of Redreſs, as 
neither to underſtand them, or be underſtood. 
Then preſumptuouſly would I enquire of Hea- 


ven, what were my Offences, alone to be 
| ſingled out, and doom'd to ſuch unheard-of 
Miſeries. But my Complaints being as fruit- 


leſs as the Pity or Concern of my Couſins, 
and the reſt ; committed to the care of my 
Attendants, I ſaw them depart, expreſſing an 
inconſolable Grief at this cruel Separation; 


whilſt I imagin'd I had now nothing elſe but 


Deſpair and Grief to end my Days. 


In this deſolate Condition 1 remain'd till 


Night, ſo much o'er-come and preſs'd by my 
hapleſs Fate, that quite weary'd out with 


Woes, I thought Life would foon leave its 
wretched Abode, and yield me up a Prey to 
the remorſeleſs Arms of Death. Bellvile and all 


the cruel 'Tranſa&ions of my Life revolved in 
my Mind, with matchleſs Horrors; when I 
perceived the Door of my Apartment open, 


and Emer-Zemla enter alone. I was too much 
alarm'd before with the fear of my being de- 
tain'd there perhaps, from ſomething he might 

like in my Perfon ; which this Midnight Viſit | 
confirming, I now expected with beating Heart, 
and cold convulſed Agonies, the completion 
of my irretrievable Miſeries. When approaching 
| nearer, to my great, but delightful Amazement, 
he accoſted me in my own Language, ſaying, 
I fee you ſhake and tremble, but don't let 
one Fear perplex you; I come. with bam 


Comforts, to heal your afflicted Mind, gre 


% 


at 


as 


12 nog — 265 2 n e * A 0 
* — n Rs od 1 q "RE es - A * * 4 4 : 
By * 2 . C4 I © : la 8 N i — 
n 8 3 ee | S a , - 
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The PRU DE. 5r 
as unexpected. Ah! (Maid Emelia) from what 
an Extreme of Sorrow to Joy did theſe Words 
change me! when, in addition to it, opening 
his Arms to embrace me, which with reluc- 
tance I declined ; he ſaid, Fear not to receive, 
to fold in your Arms a Relation, a Parent ; 
it's your Father's Brother that embraces you, 
and will be to you a Friend, a future Father, 
all that you can wiſh. I needed no more to 
fling my Arms about his Neck, and in Tears 
of new tranſported Joy. and incoherent 
Words, expreſſed my Gratitude, to him, to 


Heaven; who, whilſt I thought he was load- 


ing.me with Miſeries, had wonderfully turn'd 
them to Bleſſings. In thoſe moments calling to 
my remembrance I had often heard mention 
made of a Brother younger than my Father, 
bred a Merchant, who went to the Indies, 
from whence he heard he was murdered, on ſome 
accident, by the Natives, who juit before he 
went ſtood my God-father ; Heaven allotting 
him ( for it was indeed he) by his Tender- 
neſs and Generoſity, to prove more than a 
Father, in ſhielding me from Fortune's future 
Injuries. ' 2 W 


1 The firſt Sallies of our Joys being a little 


over, he began to inquire of his Relations and 
Friends, and what diſaſterous Fate had forced 
me to ſo remote a Climate. On which I ac- 


gquainted him with my Fortune loſt by my 


Aunt, nor did I conceal from him any part of 
Belivile's uſage. The Torrent of Tears that 
flowed on this occaſion, he ſtrove to moderate 
by ſuch gentle Advice, and ſo many endearing 
Aſſurances of his Friendſhip, as gave my 


afflicted Soul greater Conſolation than I had 


** known 
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known from the moment I was confirmed of 


Bellviles Falſhood; nor did we part, before 


he let me into the moſt remarkable Paſſages of 
his Life, with the Diſaſter that occaſion'd his 


deceiving his Friends with the cruel Belief that 


| he was dead: which 1 ſhall lightly touch on, 
becauſe you'll, by it, the better - underſtand 


Abdalla, the then King of Gelomda, held 
the Crown in right of his Queen, the youngeſt 


Daughter of Cotub-ſha the preceding King; 


who having no Son, was forced by a cruel 
Mar, almoſt to the Deſtruction of his King- 

dom, to conſent to the Marriage of his eldeſt 
Daughter with Suid Munwood the ſecond Son 


of Oureng-Zebe, he hoping thereby to add the 


Kingdom of Golconda to the Empire of Mogul. 
But Corub-ſha, bearing him a mortal hatred, and 


being extremely fond of his youngeſt Daughter, 


the Princeſs Maſhaka, reſolved to fix the Crown 


on her and her Heirs ; and intirely devoting 
himſelf to Pleaſures, left the management of 


Affairs to her: by which means, having 
greater Liberty than is uſually allowed Ladies 


in thoſe parts, her young Heart ſoon became 
captivated with the Charms of Abdalla, whoſe 


Father was an Arabian of a noble Family, but 


low in Fortune; and having a Soul above his 
Circumſtances, reſolved to travel, and ſeek 


Preferment in foreign parts. Being kho wn to 
ſome Perſons of Quality when he eame to 
Golconda, he was by them introduced to the 


King; who, pleaſed with his Perſon; and 


Addreſs, firſt gave him a ſmall Government, 


in which he behaved himſelf ſo well, that he 


Vas ſoon advanced to the moſt conſiderable 
8 Employments 
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Employments in that Kingdom. In which, and 
his Prince's favour, he continued till his 
death: but then all his great' Riches being 
ſeiz d on by the King, who is the general 
Heir of all his Nobles, none of the Subjects 


in thoſe Countries having hereditary Eſtates; 


very mean condition. But having that which 
could not be taken from him, his Father's 
Spirit, Beauty, and Wit, he entered himfelf into 
the King's Munſub (or Guard) where the Princeſs 


ſeeing and liking his Perſon ; ſoon con- 
trived a nearer View, by getting him admitted 


into the Serag/io ; where his Ingenuity and 
handſome Addreſs made an intire Comple- 
tion of his Conqueſt ;' ſhe from that moment 


omitting no opportuniy of ſeeing him, which 
was almoſt every nihlt. 


And it happening at this time, that my 


Uncle came to Golconda on Affairs of Merchan- 
dize, he fell into an. Intimacy with Ab-_ 


dalla, who being liberally educated by his Fa- 
ther, had learn d ſeveral European Languages; 
this cauſed him to have a friend ſhip for the Mer- 
chants who viſited thoſe parts, and particularly 


my Uncle, whom he made his Confidant in this 
Intrigue with the Princeſs. He not having the 
Diſcretion to ſuppreſs the irregular Deſires of 


Youth, prevailed on Abdalla to take him with 
him in one of his midnight Viſits to the Sera» 


glio, where it ſeems he made himſelf: agreeable 


to a Miſtreſs of the King's.” But both the 


Lovers at laſt being caught, the Tears and In- 
treaties of the Princeſs ſo far wrought on the 
indulgent Father, that he not only forgave, but 
married her immediately to Aldalla, proclaiming 
him his Succeſſor. N But 
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Intereſt of the now Prince Abdalla, to be a 
Guardian to the Fair; in which ſtate, he con- 


tinued till the death of the old King: but then 


the .conſtant; Friendſhip. of Adalla, who ſuc- 


ceeded the other, ſoon: raiſed him to the Title 


of Emer-Zemla, the chief Miniſter in Power and 
Honour next the Ring, in which ſtate he had 


continued ever ſince. Fro l 
I found by my Uncle, the ſhame of this Mis- 


fortune gccaſioned the report of his death; he 
contriving that the Merchants who acconm- 
panied him to that Kingdom, ſhould believe 


he was murdered on the ſpot. Tho' he owned 
to me, he oſten had had Deſires to return to 


his native Country; the Difficulty of ac- 
compliſhing which, rather increaſed the King's 
friendſhip, and the confidence he had in his 


advice, not inelining him to hearken to his 


departure: Not but he now aſſured me, it 


ſhould be doubly his Care for my ſake, whoſe 


| Looks ( be ſaid) when he firſt ſaw me, put 5 


him fo. much in mind of my Father, that he 
could not turn his Eyes off me: And under- 
ſtanding all that was ſaid, immediately on hear- 
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to avoid the King's 
from the pleaſure of converſing with them. 
= In Diſcourſes of this nature, we paſs'd the 
= Night, till the Sun's fiery Beams o er- ſpreading 

us, when he withdrew, I was left to a ſweeter 
Z Repoſe than J had long before been acquainted 


ing my Name mentioned, when I ſwooned, he 


imagined me a Relation; which, on Inquiry, 
finding to be ſo nigh, cauſed him to lodge us, 
without diſtinction, in this Palace: tho* he did 
not think fit to make himſelf known, till after 
the Departure of my Friends; fearing I ſhould 


either deſire to go with them, or preſs their 
being detained, the laſt of which, might have 


raiſed a Jealouſy in the King. However, he 


ventured to plead for the Liberty of his 
Country-Folks, with the Reſtoration of part 


of their Goods; aſſuring me he had taken 


care to have them conducted ſafe out of the 


Kingdom; giving liberally to all, but particularl 
to my Couſin and her Husband, ſo as to cau 


them not much to 9 Wreck : tho” 
uſpicion, he refrained 


with. Now confiding in his Friendſhip, I 
flattered myſelf with returning home; and be- 


ing Partaker of his immenſe Wealth, I thought 
Bellvile would even repent his injurious Uſage 
on the ſcore of Intereſt : tho' theſe pleaſing 


Hopes were often intermix'd with the fear of 
my Uncle's dying, and leaving me again forlorn 
and helpleſs; which occaſioned my repeated 


: 3 Intreaties to haſten our flight. Not that I 
= wanted any Amuſement a rural Life could yield; 


the Groves, Springs, Gardens and flowery 


Meads, incomparably ſurpaſſing ours. And tho? 


thoſe of our Northern Climates complain of the 
extreme Heat, with the venomous Inſects 8 
Cy 5 infeſt 
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i infeſt them; yet there are ſo many Reme- 
Wh | dies for each, as hardly to be ſenſible of their 
5 Injuries. Let the want of Converſation ren- 
. .der'd it very tedious to me, in the Abſence of 
. my Uncle, who was too much employed in 
Wile - Affairs of State, to yield me much of his Com- 
I pany. This Solitarineſs cauſing me to indulge 
. my Grief for the Loſs of my faithleſs Bellvil, 
6 to divert that Uneaſineſs, I ſtudied the Language 
h of that Country, making myſelf perfect Miftreſ; 
* of their Fables, in which their Hiſtory is loſt; 
5 they being much fonder of Allegory, than the 
5 plain Simplicity of Truth. Thus were three 
jt Years waſted, {till preſſing him to contrive our 


5 Departure; being ſenſible he had ſlipt ſeveral 
+" opportunities by his over-timidity; which 
was ſo great, that I believe he would never 


N have had Courage to accompliſh it, had not a 
Ny fatal Incident drove him to it for a refuge. 
10 For ſome of the Miniſters envying my Uncle's 
5 great Intereſt with the King, and it not being 
Wh in their power to charge him with Injuſtice 
. which had often intrap'd them; they took 
16 000 Hhuold of my being with him, and inform'd his 
ſr Majeſty, that an European Woman, of exquiſite 


. Beauty (for ſo they were pleaſed to ſtile me, 
Wt the more to inforce their purpoſe) was hid by 
 Emer-Zemla, and by the reſpe& which he paid 


Mill 5 me, they imagined he had ſome extraordinary 

With Inducement for it, which he had preſumptu- 

1908 ouſly concealed- from his Majeſty. The amo- 

ORR rous King, whoſe Gallantry, in ſpight of his 

* obligation to the Queen, admitted of other 

1 Miſtreſſes, immediately fired with their De- 
1 ſcription of my Charms, ſent an order to Emer» i 
0 il Zemla to have me brought ta Court. M Y 
"\, F Bo F My 
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My Uncle no ſooner received this afifling 
Command, but he came to my Apartment, 
not to conſult what was to be done, but to tell 
me I muſt obey. Tho' I was too much uſed 
to Forturie's ſevereſt Injuries, to wonder at 
any thing; yet this ſudden Shock, after ſo 
long a Calm, prevented me from being able to 
ſpeak for. ſome time; whilſt my Uncle placing 
himſelf over againſt me, I could perceive the 
Tears ſtanding in his Eyes: And when he 
heard me complain of my hatd Fate, that never 
was to leave perſecuting me, he ſaid, Oh! 
Enelia, your cruel Stars have now indeed 
gdetermin'd you ſhould know, your helpleſs 
Lot, for nothing leſs than a Miracle can re- 
trieve you. And why (added he) was J born, 
to ſee ſo near a Relation, a Child I may call 


FS 4 


ber, thus torn from me, without one aſſiſting 
Power to relieve her, from this miſerable bur 
certain Doom . — When, after ſome Pauſe, 
he ſaid, Prepare, Emelia, prepare ; for you 
*X muſt go; and as the leaſt Cloud of Sorrow or 
diſcontented Look, will ſentence us both to 1 
death, ſtrive to diſguiſe your inward Angniſh 5 
with an outward Gaiety: Perhaps time may = 1 
make it more ſupportable. Deſtiny has left you _—_ 
but two Lots to draw; therefore ſtrive to graſp. " 
the beſt, which is gaining the King's Affection. i 
It he looks on you with approving Love, thi * 1 
XZ. whole Nation will bow to you, the haughtieſt — —- 
XX Miniſter ' will be your humble Slave; by # 
which we may ſtill find a means to eſcape.” | 
But (added be) I am too well acquainted with 

= the Seraglio, not to tremble for you, ſhould h 
| your luckleſs Chance be either to be neglected it 
or ſcorned.--—1 know the Diſgrace would too 
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toon. 'ojertak ke me, to be able to, redreſs y you, 
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laid, not to hear him Wirhgüt interrup- 

12 till he had, put but t 0 4 5 Reſent- 
155 and 75 , anwering hit 41 ſaid Uncle. 
u de y Nisfortunes double, ſince 1 
nd oF # A Probability of inyolving 1 you in 
them; for F nch reaſon 1 would intreat, 
W. at ever I am to ſuffer, you would guard 
Hur own EA and leave me to, my Fate, 
$0, 30 N reſolve Tather to ge than ſubmit to 

this Tyrant : which, could 1 1045 te my Con: 
ſcience to an eternal Sheep, could of, even in 
this Life, yield me, any 1 ing 120 to 


afrone for the fence which 1 h ope Heaven 


will give me. fortirude t to throw off with indif- 
. rather tha Fein NR fo black a 

Mite ery. Uncle, already, 
aſhamed of his eg fy nat 17 1 extreme 


Timidity beine ts fault „ began toe xpoſtulate, 
with me, by ſaying, Life w was FD 26% us to 
part with when. we pleaſed ; : 9 

| W but ſubmiſſive backer to 1 divine 


e We had 
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Bride, I was by two of the principal Euguchs 
led to an out ward Apartment, only ſeparated 
from the King by a Curtain of thin Muyſlio, 


embrojder'd with Gold and variety of Flow- 


ers, on both ſides perfedly alike ; to Which 


they advanced ſo cloſe with me, as eaſiſy to 


perceive his Majeſty through it lying on a fort 


of Mattreſs, the Bed of that Country, 1060 
three Steps higher than rhe reſt Of the Flogr, 
with Ebony inlaid with blo, Fe 1, Agate, 
and other valuable Stones, and W i 
Workmanſhip of which Was ſo exquiſitely 
fine, and the Luſtre ſo extremely dazling, (that 
tho my bewilder'd Senſes were quite o er- 
come with Sorrow and Pain at by near an Ap- 
proach to hat I reſolved to ſhui 

yet I could not help gazing with Amazement 


on the beauteous Order and Art in which the 


Birds, Trees, Beaſts, and Serpents, were in- 


8 * 
# 


trail'd, as naturally, as if the Originals ha 


been preſent. Exactly between the Floor 100 


ere d Ceiling, by an inviſible Hold, a large 
F 


with Death,) 
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Canopy o'er-ſpread him, compoſed of ai 
Oval-faſhion round; on the out-ſide of which, 
were Images of Boys, whoſe large plumed 
Wings waving to and fro, created a. coolin 
Breeze : A thouſand cryſtalline Lamps added 
a Luſtre that ſurpaſſed the Day, and pain'd 
the Sight; whilſt on the lower Floor, ſeveral 
Baſons received Water, which was rendered to 
them, in murmuring Sounds, out of the 


Mouths of Crocodiles, Dolphins, and other 


Creatures not only carv'd, but painted in ſo 
lively a manner, that I beheld them with a 


ſecret Fear of their being what they only re- 


preſented. Nor was his tawny Majeſty leſs 
magnificently ſet 'out, than his Apartment; 
his Robes and Turbant being one entire Blaze 
of Diamonds and precious Stones. - And in- 
deed I cannot. help owning, thus adorned there 


appeared a majeſtick Grandeur in his Looks 
and Manner, that awed and terrified me, tho 
in careleſs Eaſe he ſeem'd to yield himſelf a 


Votary to Love. Harmonious Sounds concert- 
ed with the falling Waters, and all the in- 
chanting Graces of our Sex, with vocal Mu- 
fick, added an unrefiſting Sofrneſs to his 
Soul. 


ſure; the Songs no ſooner being ended, but 


there appear'd fix Women lightly habited, 
who danced fo excellently fine, that none I 


ever ſaw in Europe were comparable to them. 


'Their ſprightly Airs, eaſy active Motions, 
and ſpeaking Eyes, were too forcibly skilled in 


all the Rhetorick of Love, to be reſiſted by 


any Heart that was not guarded with more than 
11 Fortitude. Still as they approach'd, 


pr ſurrounded the Throne, from large Jars 
1 e ſtrewing 


He lay like one intranced in Plea- 
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firewing towards him rich Odours and Flows: 
ers, IL could not help fancying they look d like 
the Graces inſpiring Mortals with new, but 


inimitable ways of creating and inviting Love. 


But tho? they danced with a Swiftneſs beyond 
Thought, yet ſo conſtantly were their Eyes 
fix d on the King, that on a ſlight Movement 


of his Hand, they all vaniſhed in a Moment; 


and the Curtain, being drawn the ſame inſtant, 
that was between us, the Eunuchs approach'd 


with me, to the foot of the Throne; which 


having kiſs'd in humble Reverence, they with- 
drew backwards, leaving me on bended Knees. 


there, where I quickly ſunk down on the 
lower Floor, not to pay a Homage to it, but 


ſo extremely frightned, that quite deprived; 


of my Senſes, I remain'd motionleſs ; till the 
King, prepared by all theſe Pleaſures, per- 
ceiving ſomething in my Looks (tho pale and 
wild with Fear) that pleaſed him, by a Con- 
deſcenſion not known before, advanced from 


his Throne, and raiſed me in his ſavage Arms; 


{tiling me by the names of the fineſt Fruits, 
and faireſt Flowers: He told me, I ſprang 
from celeſtial Lillies and Roſes, and was 
| ſweeter far than Jeſſamine and all their fra- 
grant Indian Odours, the delicious flavour of 


non-parallel'd Pine-apple being on my Lips, 
which already he had made too near Ap- 
proaches to. Embolden'd by this Softneſs in 
55 Behaviour, I rally'd up Courage enough 
to throw myſelf at his Feet, and addrefling 
him in the moſt ſuppliant manner, ſaid, Great 


Sir, permit 4 wretched Slave to ſpeak ; tho, I 


am conſcious, what I ſhall declare will draw 
immediately your Diſpleaſure and Mi 


niſters of 
| Death 
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liſtening with a fix d Attention, reply'd, as 


| paſſes moſt Women) nor change the pearly 
till thou goeſt with me to the Fields of endless“ 


Love renewing, thou ſhalt be my choſen, my 


lar in relating what the King ſaid, to give you 


on my Knees, ſaid, Dread Sir, be ' pleaſed to 
| Hear, and then ſummon all your Mercy with 
the Remembrance of your royal and greatly 
Katte Vow, to os a helpleſs Unfortu- 


=_ Xx RS 
Death on me: The latter I have taught my 
Soul with a thoufand ſtruggling Aponies to 
meet unconcern'd, rather than by a Deceit or 
Falſhood, juſtly merit your Indignation. He 
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near as I can expreſs the manner of their Lan- 
guage in ours; Fearleſs ſpeak on, for Abdala © 
ſwears by himſelf, and all the ſacred Deities, Þ © 
that hover round and guard this Land, which | © 
once like me they ruled, till ſummoned by 
the firſt Mover to more bleſt Abodes, Dean 
height of my Perſon, which you know ſur- 


Lillies with which Nature has covered thee, 
Bliſs, where each Moment ſtrong Deſire, and 
ſelected, my only beloved——fairer than if 


o 


thou hadſt already drank of the celeſtial ! 

Spring of renewing Youth, and heighten d“ 

Beauty: But till that Hour of Change comes, 

let us here begin to take immortal Joys, inn 
*% 


thy Arms: I am, ſaid Emelia, more particu- 


an Idea of their manner of Courtſhip. But 
gathering more Courage from this ſolemn 
Declaration, to preſerve me, I ſtill continuing 


iate—— far unworthy of ſuch Honours or 
your ſacred Notice, my humble Fate having 
caſt me beneath all ſuch ambitious Thoughts; 
wy Voie wwe long fince' been f 


* 3 
1 ˖ i 1 * 
. 


8. ald Perſon 
aue 


4+ 
"* * 


. P 1 N 8 . 22 
given to an Inferiour, by Ties too ſolemn for 
ought but Death to ſever. Here J ſtop'd, 


perceiving the Anger beginning to flaſh in his 


yes. He anſwering in a haſty Rage, ſaid, 


And Death ſhall ſeyer you eer I will be 
deprived of ſuch a ſtore of immenſe Pleaſure : 


Name him quickly ; thou fooliſh Woman, to 


ſully the fair Idea I had received of thee, with 
the loathed Thought that another has poſſeſs d 


thee : but quickly name him, leſt my retarded 
Vengeance ſhould fall on you—-Ah! anſwered 
1, ibar I expeR.; bur for him, he is nor with- 
in the E. . your mighty Power but 
tho' Millions of Waves divide us, yet my 


Faith, my Truth, and Love, muſt and ſhall 


preſerve me inviolably his. Yout ought to 
know, ( reply'd he, more enraged) this is not the 
.anguage of a Slave, who can preſerve no 
aith, no Oath, but as your Monarch pleaſes ; 


and if we ſhall think fit to loſe the thought 


that your virgin, Roſe has been the ſpoil of a 
wretched Inferiour, with Gratitude and ſub- 
miſſive Joy you ought to meet by condeſcend- 


ing Love. But oh, reph'd I, by Education and 


Notions different, I am taught, that no Fear, 
no Slavery, Tortures, nor Death itſelf, will be 
an, excuſe for breaking through the baunds 
my Religion preſcribes, where Adultery is in 
the foremoſt Rank of heinous deadly Crimes, 
Murder only excepred. I ſee,” (ſaid be, iner. 
rup ting me, with 42 Air ſtrangely ſevere ) you 
mock my eg Y Compliance; but ſilence your 


jall ſurround you, nor dare to damp my Joys 
with a, Sigh, leſt. we ourſelves (raking up:a 
Mort Seymiter chat lay at the head of his Bed) 
4; with 
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with Wrath ſevere make this unſtain'd Weg. 


pon drunk with thy Blood. To which, firm- 
ly fix'd on my Purpoſe, and enraged at his 
"Tyranny, I reply'd, I cannot help it, I will 
not hold a ſhort precarious Life by a Crime 


ſo deadly, hourly rack'd with the ſtings of 


. Guilt, attended beſides by a thouſand reſtleſs 
Fears of Death, and you. And perceiving 
him ready to heave his Arm, and give the 
blow, encouraged by ſome extraordinary Pod- 


er, I went on, ſaying, Strike— thou canſt 


but triumph o'er my inanimated Clay— whilſt 
I, ſwift as the Sun's refulgent Beams, ſhaft 
mount to celeſtial Happineſs. — More exaſ- 
perated at the Boldneſs of theſe laſt Words—he 
ſtruck the Dagger with ſuch force, that the 


bright Metal ſparkled in my Eyes.—— But 
Heaven ſtill guarding and preſerving me, or- 


dain'd it ſo, that the Weapon ſliding from my 


Breaſt, with all its force went into my right 
Arm, of which you have often ſeen the 


Mark. He had no ſooner given this raſh 
Blow, but repenting, with a ſtamp ſummon'd 


nis Attendants ; and perceiving the Blood to 


flow from the Wound, with relenting Pity 
Koop'd, and ſtopt it with his Hand; faying, 
What haft thou made me do, thou rebellious, 
but ſtill lovely Fair? — And turning to his 
People, order d them to fly with their ſwifteſt 
Speed for the Phyſician; adding, he had de- 
ſtroy d more Worth than his Kingdom could 


recompence. And perceiving me faint and 


uneaſy at the dreſſing my Wound; all the 


while foreing me to reſt by him, he ſtrove to 


comfort me, by repeated Aſſurances of never 


Ware giving me any cauſe to fear the like 


Danger. 
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Danger. And bidding my Uncle to be called, 
who came with me to the Court, he ſaid to 


him, on his appearing, Where, and how, 
came you by this excellent Wonder of her 
Sex? See, with what Unconcern ſhe dares 
Death, which you and I once trembled at the 
thoughts of, whilſt her undaunted Soul braves 
him with ail his 'Terrors : and yet every female 
Grace ſits triumphant in her Eyes.— Ha ! 


(purſued he) what an unequal Softneſs is there! 


how could my more than barbarous Rage hurt 


ſuch unparallel'd Beauty? Then turning to 


my Uncle, he ſaid, Teach me, Emer-Zemla, 
inſtruct me how to warm that frozen Heart 
with 'Franſports equal to thoſe her Eyes 1n- 


ſpire ! Oh learn me all your Nation's ſoothing 
Arts, by which they captivate the Fair ; and 
in return, Rule and Empire ſhall be thine, 


Revenge and Death ſhall be in thy power, 
thou ſhalt be Abdalla's fel  _ 

I heard all this, and ſaw his Officer with 
active Diligence, equal to his unbounded 


Expreſſion of Love, endeavour to reſtore my 
. drooping Spirits, and heal my Wound; whilſt 
my Uncle, who with anxious Soul had waited 


without, impatient to know the Event, obey'd 
the King's Summons with pale Fear in his 


Looks; which being diſperſed by what he 


ſaid to him, he drew nearer the 'Throne with 


more confidence. After having paid the uſual 
Homage, he began to addreſs him in the fol- 


lowing manner: - Since your royal Good- 
neſs has commanded me to ſpeak, I will pre- 
ſume to deliver with Modeſty and Candour my 
humble Opinion; eſteeming myſelf bleſt, beyond 
Length of Days or Riches, if I am inſpired 


PAR II. K with 
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| have made any one leſs intereſted than myſelf, 


with ought that may add a happy Moment to 
my dread Sovereign.——Fho' I could not help 


ſmiling, with an amazed Contempt at this ex- 


treme Flattery in my Uncle; yet it was plain and 
artleſs, to what afterwards I perceived was 
addreſſed to me, being fo fortunately advanced, 


as they thought, to the King's favour. But, 


having ended his long Preamble of Duty 
and profound Reſpect, he began to acquaint 


his Majeſiy, J Was his Neice, and by what 


means I was ſaved, and found to be ſuch ; 
Adding, that the Men of his Country, being 
too indulgent to our Sex's Charms, the grcateit 
amongſt them (the Monarch not excepted ) 


ſought and obtained our Love only by ſub- 
miſſive means; which indeed had this happy 


effect, that our Hearts being ſecured by thoſe 


mild Indearments, it more bound our gentle 


Natures to ſtrict Fidelity, than Guards, 


Watches, and Confinement: And more parti- 
cularly as for myſelf, tho* his impartial Eyes 


were unſenſible of Love, yet he could not 
help confeſſing my Charms ſuperiour to moſt, 


( ſo great was his Flattery ! ) Not but the 


Women of his Nation ſurpaſs al Nature in 
the general eſteem, a ſweet harmonious Juſtneſ; 
regulating their Features, with Complexjons fair 


as the falling Snow, inliven'd with as beauteous 


a Tincture of Red, as the bluſhing Morn, 
without that ſeparate ſettled Fixedneſs of too 
often the fading Lilly and languid Roſe, leſs 
inviting in our neighbouring Nations: Adding, 
our ſprightly Air and modeſt Mein was inex- 
preſſibly agreeable, neither tainted with an 
affected Gaiety, nor demurely formal. It would 
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ſmile to ſee with what Gravity he uttered all 
this; as if it had been ſome weighty Advice, 
in which the Preſervation of the Kingdom was 
concerned. However, the Ring, thus taught to 
woo, by a thouſand complaiſaat Arts, began 
to ſooth my Pride, the fatal Foible of our Sex. 
And indeed fo great was the Ingenuity and 
Paſſion of that Monarch, that I believe, had not 


my Soul been too ſtrongly fix d to my faithleſs 


inconſtant Belivile, IJ could not have reſiſted all 
the tender Obligements of that Prince. But 
when I was fo happy, to find a certain Pro- 
tection in my Uucle's Friendſhip, ſo great a 
Solitude rather increaſing my Diſcontent for 
the injurious Uſage of my Husband, I was fo 
happy to make Devotion my Refuge: It was 


that (purſued Emelia ) and that only, which 
inſpired me with Fortitude to baffle the Fer- 


rors of Death, with ſo much Contempt, and 


reſiſt a not diſagreeable Monarch's Addreſſes, 


with the Power and Honour that attended it. 
The King, being prevailed on to leave me to my 
repoſe, I was convey'd to the next Apartment; 
and Emer-Zemla ſtaying with him, he renew'd 
his Sollicitation, with extravagant Promiſes, if 
he could win me to a Compliance; not omitting 
to inſinuate Threats, if I continued obſtinate : 
which my Uncle did not fail to enforce, with 
all che diſmal Diſaſters that muſt attend my 
{till reſiſting. But unmoved, I told him, 
I was reſolved to wait and bear with Patience, 
whatever Heaven was pleaſed to allot ; retorting 
ſo ſharply on him, his want of Courage, and 
Vertue, that vanquiſh'd wich ſhame, he left 
purſuing me. Whilſt my Wound mending but 
Nowy, I perpetually had the King's company, 
K when 
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when Sleep, or the pretence of it, did not 
free me from him. And indeed in thoſe Hours 
he ſhow'd fo excellent an Underſtanding, with 
ſuch a Nobleneſs of Mind, that I began, al- 
moſt, to fear him as a dangerous Lover, my 
Averſion now ceaſing, which at firit proved no 
ſmall Armour to the Reſiſtance I made. But 
in the mean time, all that had paſs'd flying to 
the Queen's Ears, ſhe was ſtruck with ſuch an 
implacable Jealouſy, that ſhe reſolved my 
death; it being a very wrong Notion that we 
have, to imagine the Aſian Ladies are ſo paſſive 
concerning their Husband's divided Love.—— 
It's true, any Pleaſure en paſſaut with other 
Women of the Seraglio (who pay the Wife the 
Reſpect of a Miſtreſs ) they encourage, as we 
would a female Friend ro make a third at 
Cards, or any other Amuſement ; but when once 
they imagine or apprehend they are like ro 
__ eain a ſuperiour Intereſt in the Hearts of their 
Husbands, they feel as many lively Pangs, and 
racking Tortures, outrageouſly oppoſing, or 
flily undermining, as the moſt exaſperated Ta- 
lian Revenge can invent ; their Paſſions being 
; more violent than ours, take deeper root. Ot 
this Stamp was the Queen, who in her Youth 
had been too buſy in Politicks, not to be 
tainted with a ſubtle ill Principle in moſt of 
her Deſigns. The King's high Spirit had curb'd 
her in all State-Matters, ſince the death of her 
Father; yet he treated her with great Reſpect, 
as the Source from Hence his Honours ſprung: 
except in Love-Affairs, it ſeems he had often 
cauſed her to be violently uneaſy, tho' never 
any thing comparable to this Adventure of 
mine, which ſhe determined to get rid of, by | 
3 pPoiſoning 
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poiſoning mem Having gained an Eunuch, 
the King aſſign d to be one of my Attendants, to 
aid her in her Deſign, the Diſh I drank Tea 
in, was poiſon'd; when Providence lo order'd 
it, that Cuſhama by chance broke it, and my 
poor little Squirrel cating the Sugar our of the 
bottom, immediately grew ſick and dizzy, 
and taking him in my Lap, he ſoon, falling 
into ſtrong Convulſions, died. This ſo alarm'd 
my Uncle, that he immediately carried it to the 
King; who preſently gueſs'd from whence the 
Miſchief came: tho”, to be certain, the Enunuch 
was threatened with the Rack; which to e- 


ſcape, he confeſs'd it was done at the Queen's 
Sollicitation.— This waking the King's care to 


preſerve me for the future, moſt of his Officers 


Were diſmiſſed; and thoſe whom my Uncle 
could beſt confide in, were placed about me in 


their ſtead. But my Wound mending apace, 


and the Ning growing more violent in his Sol- 


licitations, which my Uncle perceiving I in- 


tended to reſiſt with my firſt unalter'd Reſo- 
lution, he, in earneſt began to think of our E- 
ſcape: and it fortunately happening that a 


Dutch Veſlel was going to leave the Port, laden 
for Europe, he ordered it fo, as to agree for 


our Paſſage ; tho' he was too much a Politi- 


cian to let him know he ran the danger of 
carrying away Emer-Zemla and myſelf, only 
making the Maſter of the Ship believe we wete 
Merchants, who were afraid of being taken u 

about ſome Miſm-nagements in the Duties of 
Trade. He contrived thar the Ship ſhould ſail 
in the Morning out of the Port, and dropping 
down about ten Leagues, they ſhould lie by 
within one of the Palaces where the Xing then 


reſided, 
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reſided, and ſend their Boat to an unfrequented 


part of the Shore, to wait for us. 


I thought, ſaid Emelia, I ſhould have gone 


wild with Joy, when my Uncle brought me 
this pleaſing News ; charging me at the ſame 
time to ſoften my Behaviour to the King, to 
prevent Suſpicion : which I did fo artfully, 
that Abdalia, charm'd with the Change, talk'd 
all in the Language of Raptures, ſtaying with 
me ſo long, that I was forced to pretend a Fit 
of Illneſs to be rid of him. Tho' I cannot 
help owning, when I reflected on the uncom- 
mon Generoſity with which he treated me, 
_ conſidering the Tyranny which they exerciſe 
in thoſe Parts over our wretched Sex, when 


thrown unfortunately in their power, that I 


could not ſee him leave me, as I imagin'd, for 
. ; . 3 . 
ever, without being touch'd with ſome Re- 


gret.— I immediately prepared for our De- 
parture, my cautious Uncle not ſuffering us 
to quit the Palace till he was firſt ſure that 


the Long-Boat waited for us on the Shore; 
and then pretending ſome Buſineſs of Conſe- 
quence, I and Cyſhama followed him in the 
Habit of inferiour Eunuchs, that tend in lower 


Offices about the Court, We got off unſuſpec- 


ted, and ſwift as our Horſes could carry us, 
made to the Boat; where a Chriſtian, in whole 


Fidelity my Uncle knew he might confide, 


expected our coming, With moſt of our Trea- 

ſure; and without difficulty getting to the 

Ship, with flying Sails we made from Shore, 
Thus Providence allotted, when I leaſt ex- 


' pected, my Deliverance ; for who could have 
thought, that Emelia ſhould in leſs than a 
Month be failing to her native Country, when 


ſhe received that haughty Command to be 


brought 
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brought to the Seraglio, from whence none 
e'er depart till Death has ſeal'd their fatal 
Mandate ?2— Or who could have imagin'd 
that I ſhould return laden home, Miſtreſs 
3 of immenſe Wealth, that ſaw me leave m 
native Country, forlorn, abandon'd, and deſti- 
tute of Friends, or Where withal to ſupport 
me? Thus, whilſt celeſtial Virtue is our 
Guide, let none diſtruſt the all-liberal Hand 
olf Providence, whoſe Mercy deſcends to re- 
lere the poor, the miſerable offending Sinner. 
When we loſt fight of Golconda, the Fears 
which had ſo viſibly poſſeſſed my Uncle whilſt 
he was active about his eſcaping, (that had 
not Love blinded the King's Penetration, he 
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might eaſily have obſerved the violent Agitaz _ | 

tion of his Soul through his Viſage) diſper- 8 it 

ſing as we drew towards Europe, he frankly N 

* owning his Weakneſs, took me into his Arms, 1 

and ſaid, My deareſt Neice, I acknowledge 

it is to you I owe the now joyful Hope of 

ſeeing again my Country, join'd with the 

: Happineſs, that I have it in my power to re- 

| compence ſo near, ſo valuable a Relation, ac- 

cording to her Merit; who has ſhow'd me 

the exalted difference between a ſteddy Perſe- 
verance, when attack'd by imminent tempting 
2 Dangers, and only poorly wiſhing or defiring | 
do doit: For even thoſe who have no natu- b 
ral Turn or Impulſe to Vice, often by an irre- x 
ſolute Indolence ſubmit, fondly flattering them- | 
ſelves, that the Force and Neceſſity will h 
= palliate the Crime. I mention this, ſaid E- 1 
melia, to ſhow you how much he approved | 
> of that very Conſtancy which his weak Fears \ 
= would have ſhaken, Nor was he leſs generous 


eos 
than his Promiſe; we no ſooner arriving at 
Venice, than diſpoſing of molt of his Jewels 
to advantage, he divided his Wealth equally 
between us, from that moment making me 
intire Miſtreſs of half, independent of him. Nor 
did he forget the Chriſtian Servant that aſſiſt- 


ed in our Eſcape, or the Dutch Maſter ; re- 
warding him as liberally, as if he had known 


the Riſque he had run of carrying from Gel- 
conda, Emer-Lemla and Emelia, 

I will not trouble you, ſaid this fair Hiſto- 
rian, with the Names of the Countries, or 
the delightful Journeys which we made through- 
out moſt parts of Europe, till our Arrival in 
our dear native Country: Where we had not 
been long landed, before my Unck entering 


into a ſerious Diſcourſe on the Incidents of 


my paſt Life, faid to me, Neice, tho' I perceive 
you would diſguiſe in ſilence the Anguiſh of 


your Soul, your perfidious Husband has ſtill 
too great an aſcendant oer your Heart, for 


you to have any true Joy in Life ; which fills 
me with Fears that this one Weakneſs may 


deſtroy all the Happineſs Providence has libe- 


rally pointed out to you. Confeſs (aid he, percei- 
wing the riſing Bluſbes guiltily acknowledging the 
Truth ) are not your ſecret Wiſhes for a Re- 
conciliation? To which I anſwered, (con- 
founded at his quick Perception of my Folly) 
I cannot well tell you how my Heart is diſ- 
poſed toward him whom I violentiy Love and 
Hate at once ; and fear, thoſe oppoſite Paſſions, 
in ſpight of Reſolution and Abfence, will never 
ceaſe rormenting the Repoſe I fain would find 
by Indifterence and Inſenſibility: But this, 
Sir, I aflure you, (added 1) J ſhall never 
. ſtoop 
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ſtoop to a thought of Reconciliation without 
(what, alas! is impoſſible) the finding him 
ſuch as I at firſt imagin'd him, when Gratitude 
pleaded with all his other Charms for the ſur- 
No: but I own I wiſh 
to triumph over him, by letting him ſee how 


much the injur*d abandon'd Zmelia has been the 


particular Care of Providence ; which perhaps 

may make him dread the contrary Effect on 
his Perjuries. Ha! (cd my Uncle, on hearing 
this) you have touch'd the very Point; I fear 
and tremble for you : Your Curioſity, (purſued 
he) has already made you enquire whether he 
has yet difpoſed of himſelf to another, and 


now you know your Fortune may make him 
deſire you on the ſcore of Intereſt, and aſſert 


his Right, who before deny'd you, with fo 
unparallel'd a Baſeneſs, that J wonder how 
it's poſſible a Woman of your Senſe and Spirit 
can entertain a thought of remaining Love for 
the worſt of Men; who work'd on your Aunt's 
and your Weakneſs, to become a Prey to his 


Deſires ; which after having fully ſatiated, 


without any Senſe of Juſtice or Honour, or 
one remorſeful Thought of Pity, the laſt fee- 


: ble Remain of Love, did an Action that ought 


to make you think of him only with Deteſta- 


tion and Horror—— For what Happineſs can 


you ever expect, or what Confidence can you 
have in him, in whoſe moſt endearing Careſſes 
you fear Deceit ; who when moſt he ſeem'd to 
love, was under-hand ftriking the blows of 
deadly Hate,— and whoſe Principle you know 


has dared to break through the moſt ſolemn 


and facred Ties on Earth. —— No, Emelia, 
( continued he ) exert yourſelf, and by a noble 
je 1 Reſent- 
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Reſentment, reſolve to hate and think no more 

of him: And as I believe you are ſafer whilſt 
out of his Knowledge, change your Name; 
and as your State is truly that of a Widow, wer 
the Title of one and let us chuſe the moſt | 
pleaſant Part of the Country, to paſs, I hope, 
our happy Days. — The Court and City be- 
ing the only Places Bellvile can baniſh you 
from, vanquiſh all Thoughts of appearing 
there: which, I take it, will be very eaſy 
3 for you to do, whom I have found more in- 
clined to be diverted with Reading than Con- 
verſation. Nor put it any more in Bellvile's 
power to create you new Misfortunes, which 
by wilfully running into, you cannot hope 
Providence will again appear ſo wonderfully 
in your behalf ; having no excuſe tor loving 

him, who ought to be abhorr G. 

Theſe Reaſons, join'd with my Uncle s In- 
treaties, cauſed me to ſubdue all 'Thoughts of 
ſeeing Beltvile ; and I retired with him, to the 
Seat he had purchaſed, where I haye ever 
ſince reſided. And my Uncle, who at his 
Death made me his Heir, more ſtrongly laying 
the ſame Injunction on me, has prevented, 
more than my Reſentment, the fond Deſire 
] I have ſtill of once more ſeeing Bellvile, and 
f running perhaps into a ſecond Ruin : For ſuch 
| is my Weakneſs, that neither Abſence nor all 
| my mighty Wrongs can raſe the firſt charming 
1 Idea from my Soul. This Folly J have ſuffer d 
0 to prevail ſo far on me, that learning he went 
abroad on publick Affairs, I wrote a Letter 
1 as if reſiding in that Place; only telling him, 
| Ioas ſtill living, and bidding him beware of 
| 5 entering into another Marriage, to add to bis . 
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Crimes: For tho' I had been fo barbarouſly 
uſed by him, I had preſerved myſelf, without 
retorting his Injuries, by any other way, but 
by being concealed eternally from him. This 
did, not to have reproach on myſelf, ſhould 
he be guilty of ſo great a Crime. 

And in this perplex'd State I have continued 
ever ſince, wiſhing to ſee him, and that he 
may find an excuſe for all he has done; yet 
not daring to do it: Which is now more than 
ever increaſed, by ſeeing that faithleſs Charm- 
er, in the Drawing-Room, when laſt we were 
there. But alas! how chang'd from the Young, 
the Gay, Inimitable Belluile ! The inchant- 
ing Softneſs of his Eyes skilled no leſs than 

his Tongue in the perſuaſive Arts of Love, | 

nov ſternly moved, regardleſs of the Fair; id 
Z& whilſt his contracted Brows ſeem'd puzzled in 9 
hatching dark Schemes of State. Yet tho” i 
his Complexion was fallow'd, and his eaſy 
Air and fine-turned Limbs grown into a heavy 
Corpulency; ſtill methoughts there appear'd 
a a noble Grandeur in his Mien.— Ah! Hea- 
= vens, purſued Emelia, why have you given ſo 
many outward Excellencies, where there is 
= ſo little Worth lodg'd within? And why am 
== I doomd to love to doat—— where all 
= Virtue is wanting, that ſhould give Approve- 
ance to my fond Paſſion ? But ( proceeded that 
Lady) unable to bear the fight of him, with 
= trembling Limbs I withdrew, complaining to 
you and Eliſinda, that J was ſeiz'd with a _ 
EX ſudden Diſorder. This, with what has ſince ia 
happen'd to you on Lyſander's ſcore, made me 4 
== reſolve to leave the Town, and try, by re- 
treating, to eſcape the Snares of Love; which A 
i 1 may 4 
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may again intrap me, and make you acquaint- 

ed with Sorrows like thoſe I have but poorly 

painted the leaſt Part of. = 
Emelia had ſcarce finiſhed theſe Words, 

when they perceived a Chariot with two Gen- 
tlemen and their Equipage in Mourning paſs 

by them, and ſtop at Belgrand's Coach. But 
how different were the Paſſions of their Souls, 

tho? both habited in the Weeds of Grief! 

The one being S:anorius, lately freed from the 

4 galling Chains of Matrimony ; and the other, 
| the generous enamoured Marcander, who was 
pierced with a Sorrow of a deeper Strain than 

outward Mourning could expreſs. ; 

N Belgrand and the Gentlemen knowing each 
* other, and underſtanding they were to travel 
the ſame Road, tho' Marcander and Stanorius's 

ſwift Horſes ſhow'd they intended to reach a 

further length; yet they were eaſily perſuaded WE 
to halt at Belgrand's, and the Ladies intended WR 
Stage: eſpecially Stanorius, who by this had 

learnt from Eliſinda's longing Eyes— that a 
pleaſing Duty was expected from him by that 

Fair, whoſe eager Soul was already contriving 
a Means to poſſeſs Joys more ſolid, and ſuiting 

better with her warm Nature, than ſuch as 

her profeſs'd Auſterity admitted of: To ac- 

ſ cCompliſh which, they had no ſooner entred 
j the Inn, but her excellent Engine, Staniſa, 
l took care to conſult with him, in order to 
0 have their Chambers join'd ; which being done, 
they waited not long before Supper was 
brought, ſome of Bellgrand's People having 
rode before, to get it prepared. ” - 
| But now Fate began to turn the Scales 
| Sa cggainſt Elinda, who was not much longer to 
| 8 / tit tos 5 
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triumph in her diſſembled Hypocriſy and 
Wickedneſs : for the beauteous Bellamira, like 
the refulgent Sun, darkening all her teebler 
Rays, ſtruck the amazed Stanorius with too 
many pointed Charms, not to yield himſelf her 
immediate Victim, whoſe nice Diſcernment of 
the Sex's Foibles, hitherto had prevented all 
Eſteem. But here Reaſon, commonly the Foe 
of Love, join'd his united Force, in acknow- 
ledging her faultleſly fair, —who was indeed 
free from all the little affected Vanities of her 
Sex ;—— as Toſſings of the Head, Shrugs, and 
ſwimming indolent Airs, which oftener create 
Ridicule, than gain the ſought-for Admiration. 
Whilſt Bellamira, inſenſible of her own Per- 
fection; made all her Charms appear the inimi- 
table Work of Nature: and tho' Stanorius 
found his amorous Soul loſt in this delightful 
Labyrinth of Beauty, yet he did not fail to call 
his uſual Afiſtant, natur d Obſervation, to 
his aid; to find if the Mind inhabiting with- 
in, was worthy of ſo fair a Lodgment, which 
= now feeble Art made all her Charms return 
with double force: A becoming Modeſty, 
_ nicely placed between an extreme Baſhfulneſs 
and aſſuming Boldneſs, accompanying all her 
Actions and Words; which tho' few, expreſs'd 
her Thoughts ſo excellently juſt and pleaſing, 
that he began as eagerly to deſire an acquain- 
tance with her Mind, as her outward Form. 
But tho' his raviſh'd Eyes wiſh'd eternally 
to be fix'd on that lovely Object, yet he often 
turned their now ſatiated Glances on Elifinda ; 
being not inſenſible how ſoon the Fiend, Jea- 
_ louſy, would enter a Woman's Breaſt. 


But 
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But Supper being ended, the diſconſolate 


Marcander withdrew,-—who, blind to Beauty, 
and inſenſible to Joy, or the Pleaſures of Con- 


verſation, chuſes, by retiring alone, to indulge 
Love, Grief and Deſpair, which had been his 


inſeparable Companions, ever fince the death 


of the lovely Morenia ; when 1t happened that 


Emelia caſting her Eyes towards his Seat, and 


perceiving ſomething glitter, pointed to a Ser- 


vant to reach it her; which being done, ſhe 


perceived it was a Picture in miniature, repre» 


ſenting a Huntreſs, the Beauty of which, ex- 


tremely charming her, ſhe ſaid, as ſhe ſurvey'd 
it, How juſt a Symmetry are in theſe Features! 


How exactly proportioned are theſe fine-turn'd 


Limbs What a ſprightly Sweetneſs is in 


thoſe Eyes! How many agreeable Smiles 
play about her Mouth! Sure (purſued ſhe) 


the Original is an unequal'd Beauty ; or elſe 


the Painter's Imagination has excell'd all 1 
have yet beheld of Nature Stanorius, who, 


knew the Fair-one this Piece but faintly repre- 


ſented, reply'd, he was convinced by what 
Emelia had ſaid, ſhe mult be a Stranger to the 


amiable Original, who had all the varying 


Charms of her whole Sex centered in herſelf; 
each Action and changing Look, adding to 
her Beauty, new and 1nimitable Graces ; an in- 


_ chanting Softneſs often in her Eyes in a mo- 


ment would ſucceed the laughing Deities, that 


| before revel'd there in wanton Mirth : Yet, 1 
when Anger had animated them, the ſparkling [7 


Rays would tlaſh around with ſuch a beauteous 
Majeſty, as would awe and make you yield 


yourſelf the Offender, tho? conſcious the fault 
vas her's. Nor was her Genius inferiour, 


tho 


5 
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tho? leſs regular, than the Excellences of her 
Perſon ; there being ſomething in it too exalted, 
too daring, and too full of fire, for the Timidity, 
and almoſt dull Diſcretion, with which the 
Fair ought to guard their Chaſtity. TI 
6-3 Elifinda, ſtung at the Warmth with which 
EZ Stanorius deſcribed all theſe Perfections, haſtily 
EZ reached her Hand to view the Picture; which 
ſhe had no ſooner done, but with a pleaſed 
Spight ſhe ſaid, It I miſtake not, the Lady 
which this inchanting Piece repreſents, was 
Morenia, the Daughter of the Baron de ——— 
and the adulterous divorc'd Wife of the injured 
Count Vilayne, whoſe Soul and Character is as 
abominably deformed, as her Perſon might be 
eſteemed otherwiſe.— No doubt but her 
pious Abhorrence of that odious Vice might 
have cauſed her to have run a greater length, 
had ſhe not remember d Stanoriu; was preſent ; 


Vo taking her up, ſaid, Madam, you have too 
FX rigidly trod the Paths of Honour and Vertue, 
to be a Judge of the offending Morenia, whom 


XX I would not pretend to excuſe in this Com- 


7 ſome ſparks of Vertue ; which, through the 
black Cloud of criminal Love, might move your 
pity, at the ſame time that you blam'd the 
Conduct of this guilty Fair-one———"To which 


"© Emelia reply'd, I am already too much charm'd 
"= with this lovely Reſemblance of the Lady, not 


to wiſh her Actions as amiable, who certainly 
*X muſt be attack'd with Temptations as much 
ſuperiour to what our Sex often, but feebly 
reſiſt, as I think her Charms ſurpaſs all 1 
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FX pany, tho' I would a little ſoften her Faults, 
= and put her in a light that might diſcover 


haxe ſeen: And ſince (added ſhe) you incline 
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ſo favourably to mention her Faults, methinks! 
would hear them from Sranorius.——Bellprang 
and the conquering Bellamira joining their Re- 
queſts with hers, Eliſinda was forced to yield, 
and be the painful Hearer of Adventures fhe 
approved of only in Action: 'Tho' after ſome 


time, fired with Thoughts more elevated than 
| thoſe of empty Converſation, ſhe withdrew; 


chiding Stanorius with her Eyes, for imploying 
the precious time in infipid Talk, while more 


pleaſing Joys waited his Approach. But fo 


fickle is the Heart of Man, that he, who not 


many hours before ſtop'd the Courſe of his 


Journey, ſummon'd by her Charms, now found 
more pleaſure in bearly gazing on Bellamira, 


than all her rifled Beauties could equal. And 


her Abſence giving him greater Latitude to 
enjoy that Happineſs, he, to entertain the 
Company, began the Story of Morenia in the 


| EDO od e eo oc ee e = 


The Hiſtory of the Marquiſs de Mon- 
trovile, Morenia, ard the Count Vi- 

„„ ( 
MORE NI 4's Father, the Baron de. 

Seat lying within a Mile of the Marquiſs de 


| Montrovile's Caſtle ; a Title that will be revered 


in all Ages, for the great Actions of this young 
Hero's Grandſire, whoſe undaunted Courage, 


Fortitude and Loyalty, alone ſtem'd and op- 
* for a conſiderable while, the rebellious 
Torrent of Confuſion and Anarchy, that o'er- 


whelmed and devoured his bleeding Country ; 
long 
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long ſupporting his royal Maſter's ſinking Cayſe, 
and with him greatly fall, laden, as he juſtly 
rerm'd it, with never-dying Honours: Wyo, 


pur ſued Stanorius, (fir'd with a worthy Emula- 
tion, on making this little Mention of the 


great, the glorious Montrovile ) like him, 


would not rather nobly expire in the Service of 


their King and Country, than linger on the 
coward, cold, Death-Bed of Nature? 

Bur as Love, and not War, is to be my pre- 
ſent 'Theme, the young Marquiſs de Montrovile 
and his Siſters being inſeparably in the company 
of Morenia, by the intimacy of their two Fa- 
milies they had, even in their Infancy, ſotender 


a Friendſhip for each other, that their childiſh 
Endearments were often repeated to divert the 
Viſitors of each Family. The Marguiſs, but 
two Years older than Moreuia, never thought 


he had | learn'd his Leſſon, till he had firſt 
taught it that young Lady; and when he was 
ungovernable and obſtinate, if ſhe -was called 
to their Aſſiſtance, ſhe never fail'd to calm 
and bring him back to a ſerene Compliance 
with his Duty. Thus, before they underſtood 
the Name of Love, their Hearts were join'd 


in an innocent amiable Paſſion for each other; 
which their growing Years blowing to a more 


lively Flame, they thought to make it eternal, 


by the moſt binding Vows that Love and they 
could invent, without any dread of Fortune's 


oppoſition. The Marquiſs's Father having 
been long dead, they flatter'd themſelves, 


from the ſmallneſs of Morenia's Fortune, that 
when Montrovile ſhould come of Age, he need 


but ask that lovely Lady of her Father, to ob- 
tain her. 2 = 
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But 'Time's flow Wings not flying ſo faſt as 


their Wiſhes, the Lover had ſcarce reach'd to 
the eighteenth Year of his Age, when the 
Dowager Marchioneſs de Montrovile, thinking it 


time for him to begin his Travels, had all things 


prepared before ſhe acquainted him with it; 
and then, in terms too arbitrary, let him know 


her Deſign, for him to think of ought but 
obeying her. Whatever reluctancy he had for 


being thus cruelly divided from the innocent 
| ſweet Society of his adorable Morenia, whom 
he viſited the next day with this unwelcome 
fatal News, I will not (ſaid Stanorius ) pre- 


tend to relate all the Converſation that had 
paſs'd between theſe Lovers at parting ; tho' I 


have heard moſt of it mentioned by both: The 


amorous Marquiſs, by ten thouſand Oaths of 


eternal Fidelity, endeavoured to perſuade 
Morenia in his Abſence to perſiſt in the like; 
telling her, that tho' he was forced by the 
rigour of his guardian Mother then to a Separa- 

tion, yet nothing ſhould make him ceaſe a 
moment to adore her; that her lovely Image 


was too ſtrongly imprinted in his Soul, for 
ought but Death to efface. Which to confirm, 


he ſhowed Morenia her own Picture hanging 
at his Breaſt ; telling her, whilſt abſent, on 
that alone he'd gaze: And preſenting her with 
his, deſired it might ſometimes be look'd on, 


to put her in mind of her adoring Lover. 
Morenia, however, reſtrained by Modeſty, no 
leſs charmed than he, with having ſuch a plea- 


ſing Reſemblance of her inchanting Montrovile, 
received it; and ſaid, 'Tho' the Manner of my 


Dreſs will not permit me to wear it, as you do 


mine, yet till my Eyes are bleſs'd in l 
the 
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the Original, to this I'll pay my morning and 
= evening Viſits, and do you remember the 
IS Hours I go to or riſe from my Repoſe, to this 
= Efigy, as to yourſelf, I will unload the Ful- 
= neſs of my Heart, my Faith, my eternal Con- 
ſtancy,—— Yes, (purſued ſhe, ſpeaking to it) do 
you tell my Montrovile, whillt he is faithful, no 
Force, no Violence, nor all the Charms of his 


Thought of ought but himſelf.— — Ah tell 


him, purſued ſhe, I will indeed preſerve More- 
nia his, through every Difficulty.—o—}Burt 


ſhould he then at laſt be falſe! The Vio- 
lence with which ſhe utter'd theſe Words, 


ill Omen, ſhe faid, See my Lord, I confirm 


Love, and his Vows of eternal Conſtancy, will 


ling in Obſcurity, amidſt barren Rocks and 
ſolitary Woods, will be negle&ed and forgot- 
ten. Ah! ( purſued that aimable Fair-one ) how 
can I expect the faint Image of Morenia ſhould 
guard your Heart againſt the ſelected dazling 
Charms of Courts? There ſome victorious 


every Idea of hapleſs me thence. But the 
lovely Marquiſs, by repeated Aflurances, diſ- 
perſing her Fears, the Lovers having firſt con- 
trived to write to each other without being 
diſcover'd, were at laſt forced to ſeparate. He 
began his Jouruey, his Thoughts fully poſſeſs'd 
with the Charms of that inimitably conſtant 

. „ Lady, 


conquering Sex, ſhall create an inconſtant 


cauſing the Blood to guſh from her Noſe, 
frighten'd with the Imagination that it was an 


my Truth, and Faith, with my Blood ; and 
Montrovile, in ſpight of all his doubts of my 


be falſe—-to the forlorn Morenia; who dwel- 


Happy-one will ſoon drive every Thought, 


5 


= 


Lady, who reſolved to fall a Martyr to Love, 
rather than be falſe to her Montrovile, 
My But whilſt the young Lady was ſecurely 
| wrapt in the delightful Ideas of Love, and 
5 her engaging Lover; the Baron de...... her 
Father, having waſted his Eſtate conſiderably 
in the late Civil J/ars of the Empire, had few 
other hopes of advancing Morenia in Marriage 
ſuitable to her Birth, but by her extraordinary 
Beauty: Which I believe, Ladies, ( purſued 
Stanorius) you're ſenſible is not all that is re- 
ö quiſite in this Age, tho' our firſt Parent 
thought it an Equivalent for the Empire of the 
Globe, with which he endowed his Conſort: 
Nor would Morenia's Stars have been much | 
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3 The PRUDE 85 
Patience with which he ſuſtained her Injuries, 
were to qualify him for a more elevated one 


hereafter. However, ſtaying Dinner at the 


Baron's Intreaty, he did not depart thence till 


he had propoſed the Marriage; which was 


too much for the advantage of Morenia, not 
to be joyfully accepted by her Father, without 
once conſulting whether his Daughter could 
love this future Husband : Which, alas ! ſhe 
was ſo far from pretending, that with a 
Courage unuſual in one of her Sex and Youth, 


ſhe ſtrove by Denials, Tears, and Intreaties, 


to move her obdurate Father from endeavour- 
ing this Match. But in vain ; he ſpurn'd 
her from him weeping, and when ſhe perſiſted 


in refuſing to wed Villame, he ſwore to turn 
her forth a wandering Vagabond. And find- 
ing neither his ſtern Commands, nor her Mo- 


ther's ſofter Soothings, could work on her 


unhappy Conſtancy ; the inexorable Baron 


who, from the tender Friendſhip of their In- 


fancy, did not want to gueſs the too engaging 


Marquiſs the entire Cauſe of this Averſion to 


Villayne, took a moſt inhuman Reſolution, 


of having her lock'd up withour either Light 


or Food till ſhe was brought to conſent. And 
tho he formerly, by no figns of Diſlike, ſuf- 
fer d Morenia by all manner of uncontrouled 

Opportunities to exert her Charms on Montro- 
vile; yet now he reſoly d not to lip ſo vaſtly 
favourable an Offer, as the Cunts, only for the 

wavering hopes of Youth's inconſtant Love. 
Morenia three Days endured this painful 


Faſt, but at length Nature each moment prey- 


ing on her for Relief, ſhe at laſt thought and 


hx'd on a ſtrange Reſolution, to eaſe her 


preſent 


, "1 
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preſent intolerable Sufferings, and ſtill pre- 


ſerve her Faith inviolable to her beloved Mon- 


trovile. 


No ſooner had ſhe determined what to do, 


but with Looks as chearful as her Soul was 
otherwiſe, ſhe ſubmitted to her Parents Will; 


whilſt the penetrating Father, ſurprized at 
her outward Gaiety and ſudden Compliance, 


had her ſtrictly watch'd till the Ceremonies 
were paſt, and the fair Maid by her virgin 


Companions carry'd to her Bridal-Bed. Where, 


Ladies, ( purſued Stanorius) I am forced to 


make mention of a very ſurprizing Scene be- 
' tween her and the Count, tho nothing that 
will be offenſive to your tender Ears —— This 
wretched Bride, or rather Victim, no ſooner 
_ perceiving Villayne to make the approaches of 
an amorous Bridegroom, but throwing herſelt 
cout of the Bed, fell at his Feet, which ſhe 
bedewing with her Tears, ſaid, Oh my Lord, 


if you are not more than greatly Good, More- 
nia is the moſt deteſtable, perjured, and the 
miſerableſt of Women ! Oh, purſued this love- 
ty Hyprocrite, what ſhall I do! inſtruct me all 


ye Powers, to move his virtuous Heart; and 


you great Patroneſs, whoſe Vengeance elſe 


muſt fall on my Perjuries, inſpire him to have 


Mercy, to ſave me from a Crime my Nature 


| ſhudders at, and what I would fain by Death 


prevent. The Count, who is of a Diſpoſition 


ſoft as Summer's gentleſt Winds, could not be- 


hold Morenia's moving Grief, without giving 


way to the compaſſionate. Tenderneſs of his 


Nature; bidding her proceed in Terms that 
made her think her Arts half ſucceſsful ; And 


neſs 


that young Deceiver knowing Vilaynes Weak- 
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neſs lay (if I may call it ſuch ) in being ex- 
tremely bigotted to Religion, ſhe mad e him 


believe that in her Zeal to the Virgin, ſhe had 


devoted ſome time of Youth to that great Pa- 
troneſs by a Vow of Chaſtity, which was not 
yet expired. The pious Count, on hearing 
this, however pleaſed he was to find he was 
like to be bleſs'd with a Wife as religiouſly 


zealous as himſelf ; could not forbear ſighing 


when he asked, how long it would be e'er the 
Expiration of it: which that ſubtle Fair-one 
fix'd to the time of Montrovile's coming of 
Age. And thus, inſtead of bridal Joys, by 
Morenin's Tears, and the Face of Devotion, 
the Count complaiſantly left the Bed, and ſpent 

the Nights on the Floor, till he carry'd her 


home; where the Charms of her Wit and Diſ- 


poſition, with her pretended Piety, gained ſo 
great an Aſcendant over him, that ſhe and her 
Family became entirely Miſtreſs of his Eſtate: 
Nay, fo far did this Lady's Gaiety work on 


his ealy Temper, that Montrovile's Health 


— 


was often drank by the Title of the Lady in the 


black Box; ſhe making him believe, ſhe had 
there the Picture of one ſhe knew he had a 
Reſpect for. 3 


But to return to De Montrovile, neither the 


Charms of foreign Courts, nor yet the greater 


Poe to Love, Abſence, had power hitherto to 


ſhake the Conſtancy of this Lover; who eaſily 
took the excuſes ſhe made, of her Father's 


_ cruel Violence and Force, together with how 
_ ſtrangely ſhe had prevail'd on Villame's Weak- 
| neſs— ſo that by repeated Letters, full of the 

tendereſt Aſſurances of Love, he cauſed her to 
perſiſt in her unalterable Faith, and the long- 


expected 


5 expected Time by each drawing nigh, the 
| Husband no leſs wiſhing it, than the Lover, 
5 who was now arrived at his Caſtle, in order to 
| put his defign in execution; where by an 
. aſſiſting Servant, who had formerly belonged | 
. to the Marquiſs, and ever ſince Morenia's Mar- 
= riage had been her particular Favourite, it was 
apreed ſhe ſhould fly from her Husband with 
the Marquiſs to a diſtant Town, and there by 
a ſecond Marriage and Conſummation, together 
with her Precontract with Montrovile, they 
; did not fear to baffle the Counts Pretences. 
5 Whilſt, unfortunately for this wretched La- 
1 dp, a Letter from her, in which all this Scheme 
in Vas laid, being careleſly by the Marguiſs left in 
3 an upper Pocket, his treacherous Valet found 
it, and carried it to the Dowager Marchioneſs ; 
1 who being a Lady of admirable Spirit and good 4 
Ko | Senſe, had ſo great an Authority in the Coun- 
try, that ſhe immediately confined the young 
Lover, and ſent Villayne the Letter. Which 
not being found above an Hour before the 
deſign'd Flight, the unhappy Husband did 
not receive it till Morenia was fled : But learn- 
ing from it what Road ſhe took, he and his 1 
A Friends ſoon purſued and came within fight of 
ll her. Which when Morenia perceived, being 
Mil an excellent Horſe-Woman, ſhe turned up a [| 
Wh. . | Wes + 
1 Mountain ſo ſteep and narrow, as hardly to be 
ith paſſable ; whilſt her faithful Servant, unfortu- : . 
ly nately for him, being before, and her Huſ- I 
= _ band's Party hollowing to him, by Threats and '2 
1 Intreaties to ſtop, which muſt have prevented 
ji her going on; but her Requeſt being more 
0 powerful in begging him ſtill to continue their 
i Flight, the unhappy Wretch was ſhot dead 
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on the ſpot, his Horſe and ſelf ſo incumbering 
the Paſſage, that, unable to paſs further, this 
undaunted Lady was ſeized by her Husband, 
and his Friends ; where, before them all, with 
a Reſolution unterrify'd, ſhe declared herſelf 
the Wife of Montrovile ; adding, how little in 
the three Years, he had deſerved the Name of 
Husband. —— The bluſhing Count could not 
deny the Truth of this Aſſertion, and the 
ſtern Baron, being preſent, reſumed the Au- 
thority of a Father, and forced her home, to 
prevent her going greater lengths on that un- 
happy ſcore. „„ ĩð ds ES 
The Marchioneſs being acquainted with all 
that had happened, and underſtanding by Vi- 


= 7ayne's Confeſſion, that Morenia was {till a Vir- 
gin, and neither Ambition, nor the Manner 
of. this Marriage pleaſing her, ſhe took hold of 
this very Secret, to ruin that ill-fated Lady in 

her Son's eſteem; and in a grave Diſcourſe 

== with him, inſinuated as if Vilayne had affirmed 
his Lady was then with Child by him. This 
vVrought the Effect ſhe wiſh'd : The Marquiſs 
ccols in his Love, the Probability ſtaggers his 
ME Faith, the roving Deſires of his Youth grow 
4 0 uneaſy by his Confinement, and his arbitrary 
== Mother reſolves not to give him liberty, ' till 
he is ſecured from that unhappy Lady, for 
fear he ſhould find the Truth, and relapſe to 
Love: In ſhort, by her well-inforced Reaſons 
and this Deceir, ſhe ſo wrought on him, that 
in leſs than thirty days, he was married to a 
very agreeable Lady, that ſoon was to drive 
out the faint Remains of undone Morenia ; 
who, all this while endured, unmoved, the 
Shock of her reproaching Parents and Friends 
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90 The PRU PDE. 
taunting Reflections, with Uſage too ſevere 
to be mentioned. And when with reiterated 
Spight, they ſtill rung in her Ears, the doleful 
Nell to Morenia of his Marriage, ſhe has often 
vow'd ſhe did not believe it, till confirmed by 
the neglectful Liberty they at length ſuffered 


her to take. The Count making no offers of 


Reconciliation, and that wretched Lady, find- 


ing by all her Inquiries the fatal Confirmation 
of the Truth; yet did ſhe not ſuffer her great 
Spirit to bend to an abſolute Deſpair: till one 


day forlornly ſtraying out alone, ſhe perceived, 
from the Field ſhe was in, the Marquiſi, only 


attended by his Domeſticks, riding along a 
Road that join'd to it; and making towards 
him, ſhe called aloud to have him ſtop: which 
he obeying, ſhe ſaid, My Lord, I am informed 
you are married, I want nothing bur -to be 


convinced from yourſelf—— which before you 


' ſpeak, your Looks have ſatisfied me of; they 


expreſs a ſecret Shame and Guilt for what you 


have done, which however the buſy World 
may talk, Morenia can never feel on your ſcore, 
You know, my Lord, I did not give my Lore 
unſought, and when I received your Vows, 
and returned them, you ſee no Miſery could 
make me break through the firſt Engagement 


of my Heart. but you have done it-—and 


IT am now free, and will ſtill be happy with 
Vilayne, without beſtowing one Thought on 


the perjured Montrovile. The confuſion of the 


Marquiſs, who by this had learn'd the Deceit 
of his Mother, with all that unhappy Lady 


had ſuffered, cauſed him, without interruption, 


to hear her out: but then it was too late to 
begin his weak Vindication. W 
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from him, fled too faſt away for either his“ 

Calls or Purſuit to overtake her; ſo that at laſt 

the Marquiſs, like her, was forced to return 

home, and endeavour to drown the Remains of 

that Paſſion in a deep Deſpair. . 
Morenia, whoſe Soul was of a different turn 

to moſt of her unhappy Sex, who are generally 

Ez found to pine after the fickle Falſe-one, when 5 

his Deſire is pall'd and fled, kept her Word, ö 

and from that Moment, never beſtowed a Sigh 

or Thought on the inconſtant Marguiſs ; bend- 

ing all her Thoughts and Wit to retrieve Vi- 

layne back. In order to which, ſhe wrote a 

Letter, informing him, that not being able to 

break through her Vows, ſhe had indeed im- 

poſed on him; but whatever cauſe ſhe had had 

to complain of Montrovile's Ingratitude, yet to 

him alone, ſhe muſt impute all her Miſeries, 


© W, 


A 


EZ whoſe fatal Love interpoſing, had occaſioned her 
being abandon'd by allithat was dear to her: and 
n moving diſtreſsful Terms painting the Uſage 
ME ſhe had received from her Parents, intreated 
=, -. 5 55 
him only to ſend her to a Monaſtery, there to 
conſume the remainder of her unhappy days. 
But thoꝰ that fair ſubtle Lady wrote in this 


manner, ſhe was too well acquainted with 

Piane's Diſpoſition and unhappy Dotage, for 

her not to be ſenſible, he could no ſooner hear 

of Morenia's being in Grief and Diſtreſs, de- 

ſiring his Aid, but Love and ſoft Compaſſion 

would drive away every uneaſy reſenting 

Thought. And as ſhe judged, the fond Count, a 

on receiving the Letter, flew to her Father's, 
and entering her Chamber, let her know he 


n 5 


came to give her her choice, either of a mona- 
dick Life, or if ſhe could be happy with him, 
. n whoſe 
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92 The PRU PDE. 
whoſe tender Love ſhe need not doubt, he 
would do all that was in his power to recom- 


provance than any Cenſure. 


pence the fatal Loſs he had occaſioned. Myore- 


juſt Regard for the more valuable Vilayne, 


ſince he was pleaſed ſo generouſly to pardon 
What was paſt. Thus they were reconciled, 
and in leſs than a Year, ſhe made him a hap- 
„„ 


Stanorius at this making a full ſtop, Enelia 
taking up the Diſcourſe, ſaid, I cannot 


perceive in ought that you have related con- 


cerning Morenia, but that ſhe much more de- 
ſerves our Pity than Blame; tho' her excels 


of Love, purſued in ſo violent a manner, with 
the Conſequences that attended it, ſhows us 


how fatal that Paſſion is always to be, when 
not approved of by Friends: But Sanorin, 
who had perceived Staniſſa enter the Room 
ſome time before, and leaning behind Emelia's 
Chair, with reproaching Eyes chide his idle 
Loring, whilſt Elifnda and other ſort of 
Toys waited—-replying to Emelia, ſaid, Could 


1 here draw a Curtain, and conceal a blacker 


Scene that is till behind; ſhe would much 


rather, in my Opinion, deſerve immortal Ap- 
— But ſince, pur- 


ſued he, you're inclined to have Compaſſion on 
this unhappy Lady, I will leave you to-night 
in your preſent favourable 'Thoughts, per- 
ceiving Sleep already begins to take his Sex: 
on lovely Bellamira's Eyes. To which that 


young Lady anſwered, he had miſtook, for Ls 


1 


0 


nia falling at his Feet, return'd him thanks, 
aſſuring him, all the Friendſhip ſhe had had | 
for Montrovile ſhould now be changed into x | 


1 
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had been all Attention; but Emelia and Bell- 
grand thinking Stanorius, tired by this tedious 
Relation, was willing to defer it, took this 
occaſion to invite him to make a Halt in his 
Journey, and paſs a Day or two at Emelia's: 
Which, for ſeveral pleaſing Reaſons, he ac- 
cepted with a becoming Complaiſance, know 
ing neither he nor Marcander had any extraor- 
dinary Buſineſs to prevent that Happineſs. 


And all withdrawing to Reſt, what fell out 


after, is reſerved to the Third Part. 


The End of the Second Part, 
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